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British Museum (Shelf-mark: C.34.d.42). 


Thomas Middleton (1580-1627) was born in London and 
educated at Queen’s College, Oxford. He became involved with 
the London theatres when he was about twenty years old and soon 
afterwards he began writing plays. His career as a dramatist was 
very successful; his name was well-known and he collaborated 
with other famous playwrights viz.: Beaumont, Dekker, Rowley 
and Webster. He wrote at least twenty-five plays during his 
life-time. 


A Trick to Catch the Old One was entered in the Stationers’ 
Register on 7th October 1607 for George Elde and was published 
in the following year. The title-page of the 1608 edition exists in 
two states—the earlier state was printed on sig. A2" and is found in 
this position only in the Bodleian Library copy reproduced here. 
The first title-page was then cancelled and a new one printed on 
At! (reproduced here in the Appendix). 


Much of the early history of the play can be deduced from the 
two title-pages and the evidence provided by an analysis of the 
printing in the rest of the book. It seems that the play was printed 
from Middleton’s holograph copy, that it was originally per- 
formed by the Children of Paul’s, and that it then became the 
property of the Children of Blackfriars who gave a performance at 
court on New Year’s Eve, 1607. For a full discussion see the edi- 
tions listed below and especially G. R. Price, “The Early Editions 
of A Trick to Catch the Old One” in The Library, Fifth Series, Vol. 
XXII, 1967, pp. 205-227. 

A further edition appeared in 1616, cut this was simply a 


pagination reprint of the 1608 edition correcting some of the 
errors found there and including new ones of its own. 

There have been numerous modern editions including those by 
A. Dyce in Works, 5 Vols., 1840; A. H. Bullen in Works, 8 Vols., 
1885-86; H. Ellis in The Best Plays of Thomas Middleton, 2 Vols., 
1887-90; M. W. Sampson in Thomas Middleton, 1915; H. Spencer 
in Elizabethan Plays, 1933; G. J. Watson, 1968; C. Barber, 1968. 
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A Trick tocatch the old one. 


Evter Witt-good a Gentleman, folu, 


Witt-good, 


| LL’s gone ! {till thou'rt a Gentleman , that’s. 
all; but a poore one , that’s nothing : What 
-¥ J Milke brings thy Meadowes forth now? 
. ; where are thy goodly Vp-lands and thy 
3) Downe-lands, all funck into that little pitte 
\} Lecherie? why fhould a Gallant pay but two 
fhillings for his Ordnary that nourifhes-him, 
and twenty times two for his Brothell that confumes him? but 
where's Long-acre? in my Vncles con{cience, which is 3.yeates 
voyage about ; he that fetts out vpon his con{cieace,nere finds. 
the way home againe,he is eicher {wallowed in the quick-fands 
of Law-quillics,or {plits vp5 the Piles of a Prxmuniresyet thefe 
old Foxe-b:aind--and oxe-browde Viicles, haue {till defences 
for their Auarice ,and Apologies for thei: practifes , and will 
thus greete our follyes, 
Hee that-doth his youth expofe, 
To Brothell,drinke, and danger, 
Let him that is his neereft Kinne, 
Cheate him before a ftranger. 
And that’s-his Vacle, tis a principle in Vfury ; I dare not vyifit 
the Cittie, there I fhould bee too foone vifited , by that horri-- 
ble plague my Debts , and by that meanes I loofea Virgins 
loue, her portion.and her Vertues, well , how fhould.a man liue 
now, that ha’s no liuing; hum? why ate there not’a million of 
men inthe world , that onely {>iourne vpon their braine , and 
make their wittes their Mercets.; and am I but one amongft _ 
that Million and cannot thrive vpon't ; any Trick out of the: 
eompaffe of Lawe now,would come happily to me, 


Enter Curtizan, 
(srt. My loue, 
A. 3 Witt, 


CL TRICK TO CATCH 

Wit.My lothing ; haft chou beene the eeret confumption of 
my puife? and now comft to yndo my laft meanes,my wits?wile 
leaue no vertue in me and yet thou nere the betcer? hence Cure 
tizan,round webd Tarautula, 

That dryelt the Rofes in the'cheekes of youth, 

(sr 1 haue beene true vato your pleafure,and all your lands 
thrice rackt, was neuer worth the Iewell which I prodigally 
gauc you,ny virginity; 

Lands morgag’d inay returne and more efteemde, 
But hozielty once pawnd,!s nere redeemd, 

Wit,Fot giue I dothee wrong, 

To make thee finne and then to chid thee fort, 

Cur 1 know [am your loathing now, farewell, 

Wit Stay belt inuention,--ftay, 

Cur. Ithathaue beencthe fecret confumption of your purfe 
fhall I ftay now to yndo your la(t meanes , your witts \? hence 
Currizan away. 

Wit, Iprethee, make me not mad at my owne weapon, ftay, 
(athing few women can do I know that, and thereforethey had 
need weare {tayes;) be not contrary , doftloue me? 

Ea has fo caft it that all my meanes I muft detiue from 
thee, 

Cur.From me ! be happy then, 

What lies within the power of my petformance, 
Shall be commanded of thee, 

Wit Spoke like an honeft drab ifaith,it may proue fom-thing 
what Trick is not an Ensbrion at firlt,yntil a perfect fhape come 
ouer it. 

Car.Come J muft helpe you where abouts left you, 
lle proceed, 

Tho you beget, tis I muft helpe to breed, 
Speake what ift,Ide faine conceaueit, 

Wit, So,fo,fo, thou fhall prefently take the name aud forme 
vpon thee of arich country widdow foure hu ndred a yeareva- 
liant , in Woods, in Bullocks, in Barnesrand in Rye-ftacks , 
wecle to London,and to my couetous Vncle. 


Curti, 


THE OLD ONE. 


Curt, [begin to applaud thee, our States beeing both defpe- 
rate,they are foone refolute,but how for horfes ? 

Witt, Maffe that’s true, the Jeft will bce of fome continu- 
ance, let mec fee ,Horfes now, a bottes on em; Stay, F haue 
acquaintance with a madde Hofte, neuer yet Bawde to thee, 
Ihaue rinzde the wherefons gums in Mull-fack many a time. 
and often, put but a good Tale into his eare now , foit come 
off cleanely , and there’s Horfe and man for ys J dare war- 
rant thee, 

Curt, Arme your wittes then fpeedily, there fhall want no- 
thing in mec , eyther ih behauiour , difcourfe or fafhion, that 
fhall difcredit your entended purpofe, 

I will fo art-fully difguife my wants, 
And fet fo good a cou: age on my {tate, 
That I will be beleeued, 

witt, Why then all's furnifht ; I fhall goe nigh to catch that 
olde Foxe mine Vncle, tho hee make but fome amends for my 
vndooing , yet there's fome comfort in’t --- hee cannot other-. 
wife chcofe ( thoit bee but in hope to coozen mee agen ) but 
fupply any haftie wane that! bring to towne with mec, the De- 
uice well and cunningly casryed, the name of a riche Widdow, 
and fcure hundred a yearein good earth , will fo coniure ypa 
kinde of Vfurers loue in him to mee, that hee will not onely 
defire my prefence, which at firft fhall fcarce bee granted him, 
lle kecpe off a purpofe, but I fhall finde him fo officicus to de- 
ferue, fo ready to fupply , I know the ftate of an old mans af- 
fe&tion fo well,if his Nephew bee poore indeed , why heeletts 
God alone with him,but if hee be once rich, then heele bee the 
firft man that helpes him, 

Cart. Tis right the world, for im thefe. dayes an olde mans 
Joue to his kindred, is like his kindneffe to his wife, ‘tis alwayes 
done before hee comes at it, 

witt.1 owe thee for that left,bee gone,here’s all my wealth; 
prepare thy felte, away ? Ileto mine Hofte withall poffible haft, 
and with the beft Art,& moft profitable forme,powre the fweet 

circum 
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crcumfance into his eare, which fhall hue the gift to turne all 
the waxe to hunny ; how no;eh the right worfhipful Seniors af 
our Country 

1, Whofe that; 

2. Oh the common Rioter,take no note of him. 

witg, You will not feeme now,the comfort is ere it belong. 
you will fcarce fee your felues, 

1. I wonder how hee breathes, ha's confum’d all vpon that 
Curtizan? 

2, Wehaucheard fo miuch. | 

1. You hauehcard all truch, his Vacleand my Brother,haue 
beene thefe three yeares mortall Aduerfaries . Two old tough 
fpiries , they feldome mecte bus fight, or quarrell when tis 


calineft; 
Ithinke their anger bee the very fire 
That keepes their age aliue: 

2. What was the quarrell fir? 

1, Faith about a purchafe, fetching ouer a yong heire;Maifter 
Hoord my brother haying wafted much time in beating the 
bargayne , what did-me old Lacre, but as his confcience mou'd 


him, knowing the poore Gentleman, ftept in betweene ¢'m and 
couzned him himlelfe, 


2, And was this all fir: 
1. This wase’en it fir, yet for allthis I know no reafon but 
_ the match might go forward betwixt his wiues Sonne and my 
Neece, what tho there bee a diffention betweene the two olde 
men ,I fee no reafon it fhould puta difference betweene the 
£wo yonger, tis as natural for old folkes to fall out,as for yong 
to fallin? A {choller comes a wooing to my Neece,well,hee’s 
wife, but he’s poore , her Sonne comes a wouing to my Necce, 
well,hees a foole, but heesrich #————~e 
2. I marry fir? : 
1, Pray now is nota rich foole better thena poore Philo~ 
fopher, 
2 Qne would think fo yfaich? - 
%,She now remaines at Lowden with my brother her fecond 
Vacle 
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Vncle,to learne fathions, practife Muficke , the voyce betweene 
her lips , and the violl betweenc her legges , fhee'lc bee fitt for 
a confort very {peedily , a thoufand good pound is her portion, 
if fhe marry,weele ride vp and be merry,--- 


3. Amatch,if ic bea match ? Exeunt. 
Enter at one doore,Witt-good,at the 
otber Hast. 
Wit. Mine Hoft? 


Hoff, Young maifter Wit-good, 

wit, hauc beene laying all the Towne for thee, 

Hoff, Why what's the newes Bu!ly-Hadland ? 

witt, What Geldings are in the houfe of thine owne ? anfwer 
me to that firft, 

Hoft, Why man,why ? 

Witt, Marke mee what I fay , Ie tell thee fuch a tale in thine 
eare,that thou shalt rrut mice {pice of thy teeth, furnifh me with 
fome money, wile, nille, and ride vp with mee thy felfe Contra 
voluntatem et profe/fion em, 

Hoft, How: lec me fee this trick , and Ile fay thow haft more 
Arte then a Coniurer, 

Wit, Dooft chou ioy in my aduancement ? 

Hoft, Do I loue Sack and Ginger ? 

wit. Comes my profperitie defiredly to thee? 

Hoff. Come forfeitures to a Vfurer, fees to an officer , punkes 
to an Hofte,and Pigs to a Parfon defiredly ? why then la, 

Wit Will the report of a Widdow of foure hundred a yeare 
boye,make thee leape, and fing , and dance, and come to thy 


place agen. 

Hof Wile thou command me now? I am thy fpirit , coniure 
me into any fhape. 

Wit, 1 habrought her from her friends, turnde backe the 
Horfes by a flight, not fo much as one amongft her fixe men, 
goodly large Yeomanly fellowes , will thee truft with this her 
purpofe : by this light all vnmand ; regardleffe of her ftate,neg- 


leGfull of vaine-glorious ceremonie , all for my loue; oh sr 
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finelittle voluble roung mine Hofte,that wins a widdow. 

Hof, No’tis a coung with. a great T my boye that winnes a 
widdow, 

Witt, Now fir,the cafe ftands thus,good mine Holt, if thou 
lou'ft my happineffe affitt me. 

Hoff. Command all nay beafts ith houfe. 

Witt, Nay thats not all neither , prethee take truce with thy 
ioy,and liften to mee, thou know ft I haue a wealthy Vnele ith 
Cicty , fome-what the wealthier by my follyes; the report of 
this fortune well and cunningly carried, mght be a meanes to 
drawe fome goodneffe from the Vfuring Rafcall,for I haue put 
her in hope already of fome eftate that I haue eyther inland or 
moncy:now if I be found true in neither, what may I expect but 
a fuddaine breach of ourloue, viter diffolution of the match, 
and confufion of my fortunes for euer, 

Hoff, Wilt thou but truft the managing of thy bufineffe 
with me ? 

Witt. With thee ? why will I defire to thriue in my purpofe? 
will Ihugge foure hundred a yeare ? I that know the mifery, of 
nothing ? will that man wifha riche widdow , that has nerea 
hole to put his head in ? with thee mine Hofte, why belecueit, 
fooner with thee then with a Couy of Countellors ? 

Hef?, Thanke you for your good report yfaith fir, and if I 
ftand you-not iateed , whythen let an Hofte come off Hic & 
hec:hoftis , a deadly enemie to Dice,Drinke,and Venery ; come 
where's this widdow ? 

wet, Hard at Parke-end.. 

Hoi? Ile be her Seruing-man for once, 

Witt, Why there wee let off together, keepe full time, my 
thoughts were ftriking then iuft the fame number, 

Host, I knew’t, fhall we then fee our merry dayes.agen ? 

Witt, Our metry nights—-which nere fhall bee more feene, 

Exennt, 


Enter 
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Ester at fenerail doores,old Lucie,and old Hoord, 
Gentlemen comming betweene then, 
bopacsfie ems, ' 


Lampr, Nay good Maifter Lucre, and you Maifter Hoerd, 
anger is the winde which youre both too much troubled 
with-all, 

Hoord, Shall my aduerfary thus dayly afront mee, ripping vp 
the old wound of cur malice , which three Summers could not 
clofe vp,into which wound the very fight of him, drops {cald- 
ing Lead inftced of Balfamum, 

Luc,Way Hoord Hoord,Hosrd,Hoord,Hoord ; may I not paffe 
in the ftate of quietnefle to mine owne houfe, arifwer mee to 
that before witnefle, and why ? Ile referre che caufe to honeft 
euen-minded Gentlemen, or require the meerc indifferences 
of the Lawe , to decide this matter, I zot the purchafe, trues 
wast not any mans cafe ? yes,wiil a wile-man fand as a Bawd, 
whilft another wipes his nofe of the bargaine, no, Ianfwerae 
in that cafe. 

Lampr Nay {weet Maifter Lycre, 

Hoord, Wasit the part of a friend : no,rather of a Jew,marke 
what I fay, when I had beaten the bufh to the laft bird, or as I 
may cerme it, the price toa pound, then like a cunning Viurer 
to come in the euening of the bargainc, and gleane all 
hopes in a minute , to enter as it were at the back-doore of the 
purchafe,for thou nere camft the right way by ic. 

Luc, Haft thou the confcience totell meefo , without any 

impeachment to thy felfe ? 
_ Hoord, Thou that canft uefeate thy owne Nephew,Lucre,lap 
his lands into bonds , and take the extremity of thy kindreds 
forfertures .becaufe hee’s a rioter, a wa(t-thrift, a brothell-mai- 
fter,and fo forth-—- what may a Stranger expect from thee, but 
Culnera delacerata,as the Poet fayes,delacerate dealing? 

Luc. Vpbraidft thou me with Nephew? is all imputation laid 
vpon me? what acquaintance haue I with his follyes, if hee 
riott, tis hee muft wantit, if hee furfet, tis hee muft feeleit : 
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ifhe Drab it,'tis he matt lye byt, what's this to me ? . 

Hoord, What's all to thee? nothing, nothing; fuch is the 

ulfe of thy defire,and the Wolfe ofthy confcience, but be af- 

fared old pecunious lucre,if auer fortune fo blefle me, that I 
may beat leifure to vexe thee,or any meanes fo fauour me,that 
I may hae oportunitie to mad thee , I will purfue ic with thac 
flameof hate, that fpirit of malice, ynrepreffed wrath,that I 
will blaft chy comforts, 

Lx, Ha,ha,ha ! 

Lamp, Nay mailter Hoord youre a wife Gentleman, 

Hoord.\ will fo croffe thee, 

Luc, And Ithee, 

Hoord, So without mercy fret thee, 

Luc, So monftroufly oppofe thee ? 

Heerd, Dooft {coffe at my iuft anger ? oh that Thad as much 
power as vfury ha’s ouer thee? 

Luc, Then thou wouldft haue as much power as the deuill 
ha’s ouer thee. 

Hoord, Toade! 

Luc, Afpick, 

‘Foord, Serpent, 

Lue, Viper. 

Spi, Nay Gentlemen ,thren wemutt dinide you perforce, 

Lamp ,Whenthe fire growes too ynreafonable hotte, ther’s 
no better way then'to take of the wood, Excuxt, 


(WMunet Sam:axd Monyloue, 
Sam. A word good Signior, 
‘tony, How now, what's the newes 2 
Sam, ‘Tis given meeto vnderftand , that you are.a riuall of 
mine in the loue of Miftreffe Joyce , maifter treords'Necee : f, ay 
mee, fay'me no. 
Mony, Yes;tis fo, 

Sam, Then looke to your felfe , you cannot live tong, 
Ime praCtizing cuery morning ,a:moneth henee Ile chailen ge 
you, ; 

Mon 
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Mouyt. Giue mee your hand vpon’t ther’s my pledge Ile 
meete you? Strikes him, Exir, 

Sam. Oh , oh—-what reafon had you for that fir to firike be- 
fore the mouth, you knew I was not ready for you , and that 
made you fo cranck ,'] am not! fucha coward toftrike agen I 
Warrant you , my care has the lawe of her fide for it burnes hor- 
ribly,I will teach him to fttike a naked face , the longeft day of 
his life, flid it-fhall coft me fome money, but Ile brin g this boxe 
into the Chancery, Ext, 


Enter Wit-good andshe Hott. 

Hoff, Feare you nothing fir, I haue lodgd her in a houfe of 
credit I warrant you, 

Wut, Halt thou the writings ? 

Hof. Fire fir. 

Witt, Prethee ftay, and behold two the moft prodigious raf- 
cals that euer flipt into the fhape of men , Darmpit firrah , and 
young Gulfe,his fellow Cater-piller. 

Heft, Dampit? {ure lhaueheatd of that Dawmpit. 

Witt, Heard of him? why man he that ha’s loft both his eares, 
may heare of him, a famous infamous Trampler of time ; his 
owne phraze : note him well,that Dampitfirrah,hee ia the yn- 
euen Beard, and the Serge cloake ,.is the moft notorious, vfu- 
ring,blafphemous, Atheifticall, Brothell, vomiting rafcall , chat 
wee haue in thefe latter times now extant , whofe firft begin- 
aE, was the ftealing of a maftie Dogge from a Farmers 
houfe. 

Ho/?. Hee.lookt as if hee would obay the commandement 
well,when he began firft with fealing. 

Witt, True,the next Towne he came at, hee fet the Dogs to- 
gether by’theares, 

Ho#. A:figne he fhould follow the law by my faith. 

UUitt. So it followed indeed, and beeing deftitute of all 
fortunes ,ftakte his Mattie againft a Noble , and by great for- 
tune his Doggehad the day , how hee made it vp ten hillings 
T know not , but his pags Roe is, that hee came to towne but 
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with ten fhillings in his purfe , and now is credibly worth tenne 
thoufand pound? 

Hof, How the deuill came he by it? 

wit, How the deuill came he not by it,if you put in the deuill 
once tiches come with a vengeance,has beene a Trampler of the 
Law fir , andthe deu!l has a care of his foocemen , the Roague 
has fpied me now, hee nibled me finely once too;a poxe {earch 

ou,oh maifter Damspit , the very Loynesof thee ; crie you mer= 
cie maifter Gelfe , you walke fo lowe 1 promife you I fawe you 
not fir? 

Gulf, Hee that walkes lowe walkes fafe, the Poets tcll 
WS. 

wit. And nyer hell bya foote and a halfe then the reft of his 
fellowcs, but my old Harry, 

Damp. My {weete Theodorus? 

Wit, Twas amerry world when thou cam'ft to towne with 
ten fhillings in thy purfe, 

Damp, And now worth ten thoufand pound my Boye, re- 
port it, Harry Dampit, atrampler of time,fay,hee wou:d bee vp 
inamorning, and be here with his Serge Gowne, dafht vpto 
the hams ina caufe, haue his feere ftincke about VVef?minfter 
hall and come home agen , fee the Galleouns , the Galleatles 
the great Armadoes of the Lawe, then there bee Hoyes and 
pettie veffells, Owers and Scullers of the tine, there bee pick- 
locks of the Time too , then would] bechere , J would cram 
ple vp and downe like a Mule; now to the Iudges , may it 
pleafe your reuerend--honorable father-hoods : then to my 
Counfellor , may it pleafe your worfhipfull patience , thenio 
the examiners Office, may it pleafe your Maifterfhippes Gen- 
tleneffe , thento one of the Clarkes, may it pleafe your wor= 
fhipfull Lowzineffe , for I finde him fcrubbing in his cod- 
peice, thentothe hall agen,thento the Chamber agen; 

Wit, And when co the fellar agen? 

_ Damp, Een when thou wile agen ; Tramplers of time, Mo- 
tions of Fleete-ftreete, and ViGions ef Holborne , here I haue 
fees 
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fees of one , there I haue fees of another,my clients come about 
me, the Fooli-aminy and Cockf-combri of the Country , I ftil 
trafht and trotted for other mens caufes , thus was poore Har- 
ry Dampit made rich by others lazineffe, who , tho they would 
not follow their owne Suites, I made e’m follow mee with their 
purfes, 

Wit, Did’ft thou fo old Harry? 

Darsp, I,and I fouc'ft e'm with bills of Charges ifayth,qwen- 
tie pounda yeare haue I brought in for boate-hire , and nere 
ftept into boatein my life. 

Wit, Tramplers-of time, 

Dampit, 1, Tramplers of time, Rafkalls of time, Bulbeg- 

ars: . 
Wit, Ah thou'rt a mad old Harrie? kinde Maifter Guéfe,I am 
bould to renew my acquaintance, 

Gulf, embrace it fir, 

CMufick, Eveunt.. 


Incipit eACT. 2% 
Enter Luere, 


Luere, My Aduerfary euermore twittes mee with my Ne- 
phew, forfooth my Nephew:why may not a vertuous yncle haue 
a diffolutee Nephewe ? what tho hee beea Brotheller, a watt- 
thrift, acommon Surfetter ,. andto:concludea beggar, muft 
finne in him, call yp fhame in mee : fince wee haue no part in 
their follies, why fhould wee haue part in their infamies? for 
my ftrickt hand toward his morgage that I denienot , I con- 
feffe | had an Vncles penworth : let me fee, halfe in halfe, erue, 
I fawe neyther hope of his reclayming , nor comfort in his 
beeing, and wasit not then better beftow'd vpon his Vncle, 
then vpon one of his Aunts, Ineede-not fay bawde, for eue= 
ry owne knowes what Aunt ftands for inthe lat Tranflation 
now fir, 

Ser, 
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Ser,2, Ther’s a Country Seruing-man fir,attends to {peake 
with your worfhip. 

Ly, Ime at bett leifure now, fend him in to me; 

Enter Hoft like a Serningman, 

Hof, Bleffe your venerable werthip. 

Lx. Welcome good fellow, 

Hoff, Hee calles me theefe at firtt fight, yet he litle chinkes I 
am an Hoft? 

Luc, What's thy bufines with me? 

Ho/t, Faith fir, I am fent from my Miftriffe to any fufficient 
Gentleman indeed, to aske aduife vpon a doubefull point, ‘tis 
indifferent fir , to whome I come,for I xnow none , ner did my 
Miftres direct mee to any perticuler man, for fhee’s as meerea 
ftranger here as my felfe , ouely I found your worfhip within, 
and tis athing J euer low'd fir to be difpacht as foone as I can: 

Lu.A good blunt honeay,] like him wel whatis thy Miftres? 

Hoff. Fayth a Cuntry Gentlewoman and a widdow fit,yefter= 
day was the firft fight of vs,but now fhee encends to ftay ulla 
little Tearme bufincfle be ended, 

Lu. Her name I prethee? 

Hof, It runnesthere in the writings fir, among her Lands, 
widdow Medle1? 

L#, Meddler? maffe haue Ineere heard of that widdow? 

Hof. Yes, I wai int you, haue youfir,nottherich widdowe 
in Staffordfheere: 

Lx, Cuds me,there tis indeede, thou haft put me into mem- 
orie,there’s a widdow indeed, ah that I were a batchiler agen. 

Hoff, No doubt your worfhip might do much then, but fhe’s 
fayrely promifttoa bachiler already, 

La, Ah what is heI prethee? 

Hoff. A Country Gentleman too, one whome your worthip 
knowes not Ime fure : has {pent fome fewe follies in his youth, 
but mariiage by my fayth begins coca'l him home, my Miftris 
foues him fir,and loue couers faults you know,one maifter VVit- 
good if euer you haue heard of che Gentleman : 

La, Ha? Wit-good faytt thou ? 
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Hoff, Thats his name indeede fir ; my Miftris is hke to bring 

him ro a goodly feate yonder, foure hundred a yeare by my faith, 

Lx. But | pray take me with you, | 

Hef, ] fir: 

Lue, What Countryman might this yong Wit-good be? 

Hoft. A Lefferfoire gentleman fir, 

Lu, My Nephew , by th mafle my Nephew, Ile fetch out 
more of this yfaith, a fimple Country fellow, Ile workte out of 
him , and is that Gentleman fayft thou prefently to marrie 
he.? 

Ho/?. Fayth he brought her vp to towne fir , has the beft card 
in all the bunch fort , her heare: and I know my Miftris will bee 
married, ere fhe goe downe, nay Ile {weare that, for fhe’s none 
of thofe widdowes that will yoe downe firft,and bee married a& 
ter,fhe hates that I can tell you fir, 

Luc, By my faith fir, thee is liketo haue a proper Gentleman 
and acomelie,Ile giue her that gift? 

Hoff. Why do's your worfhip know him fir ? 

Lac, Iknow him! dos notall the world knowehim, cana 
man of fuch exquifite qualities be hid vnder a bufhell? 

Hoff, Then your worfhippe may faue mee alabour, for ]had 
charge giuen me to enquire after him, 

Lx. Eoquire of him ? if] might counfell thee , thou fhouldft 
nere trouble thy felfe furder, enquire of him of no more but of 
mee, Ile fic thee?! granthe has beene youthful , but is he not 
now reclaimde;marke you that fir, has not your Miftris thinke 
you beene wanton in her youch ? if men bee wagges , are there 
not women wagtayles ? 

Hoff, No doubt fir: 

L#. Do’snot he returne wifeft , that comes home whipt with 
his owne follies, 

Hoff, Why very true fir. 

Lucr. The worft report you can heare of him I cantell you 
isthathee has beeneakinde Gentleman, a liberall and a wore 
thie,who but luftie Wit-good, thrice Noble Wit-good, 

Heft, Since your worlhippe has fo much knowledgein him, 

| C can 
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can you refolue me Sir what hisliuing might bee , my duty 
bindes me fir to haue a care of my miftris eftace, fhe has beene 
cuer a good miftris to me chough I fay it, many welthy Sui- 
ters has fhee Nonfuted for his fake, yecthoher Loue bee 
fo fixt, a man cannot tell whether his Non-performance 
may helpe to remoue it fir;hee makes vs beleeue hee has lands 
and liuing, 

Luc. Who voung maifter #%t-good ! why beleeue it he has 
asgoodlya fine liuing out yonder, whatdoyou call the 
place? 

Hoff Nay I know not ifaith, 

Luc. Hum,fec like a Beaft if Ihane not forgot thename, 
puh , and out yonder agen, goodly growen woodsand faire 
meado ves, paxont, I can nere hit of thatplaceneither, 
hee; why hes Wit-good of Wit-good-Hall, hee , an ynknowe 

hing. 
He. Is he fo fix,to fee how rumor will alter , truft me fir we 
heard once he hadno lands, but all lay morgagdeto an Vncle 
he has in towne here. 

Lac.Pufh,tis a tale,tis a tale, ' 

Hof.I can aflure you fir twas credibly reported to my Miftris. 

Luc, Why doeyouthinke ifaith hee was euer fo fimple to 
moreagchis lands tohis Vncle ? or his yncle foynnatnrall to 
take the extremity of fuch.a morgage, 

Ho#. That wasiny faying ftill fir, 

Luc,Puh,nere thinke it, 

Hot, Yet chat report goescutrant, 

Luc, Nay then you vrge me, 

Cannot tell that beft chat am his Vincle, 

Host How fir! what haue ] denne, 

Lue Why how now in a Sowne,man, 

Hoff. !s your worfhip his Vacle fir, 

Lue.Can that be any harmeto you fir, 

Hoff, Ido befeech your fir do me tie fauour to concealeir, 
what a Beaft was I to ytter fo much: pray fir doe mee the 
kindnefle to keepeit in, Ifhall haue my coate pull’d ore my 
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eares, ant fhould bee knowne, forthe truth is an’e pleafe your 
worfhippe , to preuent much rumour and many fuiters , they 
entend to bee married verie fuddenly and priuately, 

Lxere, And doft thou thinke it fands with my fudgement 
to doethem iniury, muft J needes fay the knowledge of this 
marriage comes from thee ? am Ia tooleat fifty foure ? doe I 
Jacke fubteltie Row that haue got all my wealth by it? there's 
a Icah of Angells for thee, come Ict mee wo thee,fpeake where 
lie they? 

Holt So I might haue no anger fir--- 

Luc. Paffion of me not aiot,prethe come, 

Hoftis. 1 would not haue ic knowne it came by my 
meanes,--- 

Lue. Why am 1 aman of wifdome? 

Hoft, 1 daretruft your worhhip fir,but I’me a ftranger to your 
houfe,and to auoyde al Intelligencets I defire your worfhippes 
care, 
Luc, This fellowe’s worth a matter of tru(t--come fir, why 
now thourt an honeft lad : ah firrah Nephew? 

Heft, Pleafe you fir now I hauebegunne with your worfhip 
when fhall Iattend, for your aduice ypon that doubefull poyne, 
I muft come warily now, 

Lucr, Tut, feare thou nothing,to motrowes euening ‘fhall re- 
foluethe doubt, 

Hoff, The time fhall caufe my attendance, 

Exit. 

Lucre, Fare thee well: there’s more true honefty infuche 
Cuntrie Seruingman, then in ahundred of our cloake compa- 
nions , I may well call e’m companions , for fince blew coates 
haue beeneturn’d into doakes, wee can {carce knowe the man 
from the Maifter---George-~- 

Geo. Anon fir? 

Lwcr, Lift hether,--keepe the place Cecret,commend mee to 
my Nephewe , 1 knoweno caufe cell him but hee might fec his 
Voncle? ° 

Geog, I will fir, 
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Luc, And doe you heare fir, take heede you vfe him with 
refpect and duty, 

Ge,Here’s a {trange altcration,one day he muft be turnd out 
like a Beggar,and nowhe mutt be caldinlike aKnight! Exsr, 

Luc. Ah Sitrah,that rich widdow, 400. a yeate,befide I here 
fhe iayes Claymetoa title of ahundred more,this falls vnhap- 
pily that he fhould beare a Grudge to me now being likely to 
proueforich , what ifttro that hee makes mea Stranger tor? 
hum, I hope he juas not fo much wit to apprehend that I coz- 
ned hiin,he decaues me then? good heauen, who wou'd haue 
thought, itwould cuer hauc come tothis paffe , --yet hee’s a 
proper Gentleman ifaith , giue him hts due-----marry thats his 
Morgage , but that I nete mcane to giue him, ile make him rich 
inougii in words if that be good, and if it come to a peeceof 
mony | will not greatly fticke fort , there may be hope tome of 
the widdowes lands too, may one day fall vpon meif things 
be carried wifely:now fir,where is he? 

Geo.He defires your worfhip to hold him excufde,he has fuch 
weighty Bufines itcommands him wholy from al! men, 

Luc.Werethofe my Nephewes words? 

Geo, Yes indeed fir, 

Luc,When men grow rich they grow proud tco , I perceiue 
that, he would not haue fene me {uch an anfwere once within 
this tweluemonth,fee what tis when a mans come to his lands, 
returne to him agen fir, tell him his Wncle defires his company 
for an hower Ile trouble hin but an hower fay,tis for his owne 
good tell him, and do you heare fir, put worthip vpon him, go 
too, doeas I bid you, he’s like to be a Gentleman of worfhip 
very fhortly, 

Gee, This is good fport ifaith, Exit, 

Luc.Troth he vyfes his Vncle, di{courteoufly now,can he tell 
what I may do for him,Goodnes may come fré.me in a minute 
that comes not in Seauen yeare agen, hecknowes my humour 
Tam not fo vfually good, tis no {mall thing that drawes kind- 
nes fr6 me,he may know that,and he will;thne cheife caufe that 
inuites me to do him molt good,is the fuddaine aftonithing of 
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ould Hoord my Aduerfary , how pale his malice will looke at 
my Nephewes Aduancement, with what a deiected Spirit hee 
will behold his Fortunes,whome but laft day, hee proclaymde 
Riotter, Penurious Make-fhift, difpifed Brothell Maifter; ha 
ha, twill doe me more fecret loy then my laft purchaffe, more 
pretious comfott then all thefe widdowes Reuennewes, 
Now Sir. "== 
Enter Wit-good, 

Geo,With much entrety he’s at length come fir, 

Lu Oh Nephew, let me falute you fir, your welcome Nephew 

Wit,Vucle Ithanke you, 

Luc. Yaue a fault Nephew,your a Stranger here , well Hea- 
uen giue you ioy. 

V it. Of what Cir? 

Luc.Hah,we can heare, 

You might haue knowne your Vucles houfe ifaith , you and 
your widdow , go too , you were too blame ; If I may tell you 
fo without offence. 

VV it.How could you heare of that fir? 

Lyc.Oh pardon me, 

It was your will to haue it kept from me I perceiue now, 

VUUit.Not for any defect of Loue I proteft Vacle, 

Lac.Oh twas Vnkindnes Nephew, fic,fie,fie, 

Wit Jam fory you take it in that fence fir, 

Luc.Puh,you cannot coulour it ifaith Nephew, 

Wit. Will you but heare what I can fay in my iuft excufe fir, 

Luc Yes faith will and welcome, 

Wit. You that knew my danger ith Citty fir fo well, how 
great my debts are,and how extreame my Creditors could not 
out of your pure iudgment fir, have wifht ys hether, 

Luc.Mafic a firme reafon indeed, 

Wi.Elfe my Vncles houfe,why tad beene the onely make--- 
Match.----- Luc,Nay and thy credit, 

Wit,My credit¢nay my countenance,pufh,nay I know vncle 
you would haue wrought itfo by your wit you would haue 
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Lwe, Yand moft ofthe goods too —— . 

Wit, La you there; wel,let e’m al prate what they will ther's 
nothing like the bringing of a widdow to ones Vncles houfe, 

Luc, Nay let Nephewes be rulde as they lift, they fhall finde 
their Vncles houfe, the moft naturall place when all’s done, 

Wit. There they may bebold, 

Luc. Life,they may do any thing there man,and feare neither 
Beadle nor Somner ,an Vneles houfe!a yery coale-harbour? 
Sirra, Ile touch thee neere now, haft thou fo much incereft in thy 
widdow, that by atoken chou couldft prefently fend for her? 

wit, Troth I thinke I can yncle, | 

Luc’ Go too, let me {ee thar? 

Wit, Pray command one of your men hether Vncle. 

Luc. George? 

Georg, Here fir, 

Lac. Attend my Nephew ? I love a life to prattle with a rich 
widdow , tis prety me thinkes when our tongues goe togither, 
and then to promife much and performe little;I loue that {port 
a life yfaith,yet I am in the moode now to do my Nephew fome 
good,ifhe take me handfomely:what haue you difpacht? 

Wit Vhafent fir? 

Lue, YetI muft condemne you of ynkindnefle Nephew, 

Wit. Heauen forbid Vncle? 

Lus. Yes fayth muft I ; fay your debts bee many, your credi- 
tors importunate , yet the kindneffe of a thing is all Nephew, 
you might haue fent me clofe word on’t, without the leaft dan- 
gcr,or prziudice to your fortunes, 

Wit, Troth I confeffe it Vincle, I was too blame there, but in- 
deed my intent was to haue clapt it vp fuddainely , and fo haue 
broke forth like a ioye to my friends, and a wonderto the 
world, befide there’s a trifle of a forty pound matter towarde 
the fetting of mee forth , my friends fhould nere haue knowne 
on't,] meant to make fhift for that my felfe; 

Luc, How Nephew ? let me not hearefuch a word agen,! be- 
feech you,-—fhall I be beholding toyou ? 

Wit, To me alaffe,what do you meane Vacle? 
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F aie Icharge you ypon my loue:you trouble no body but my 
elfe. 

wit, Yaue no reafon for that Vacle, 

Luc, Trozh llenere bee friends with you while you liue and 
you doe, 

Wit, Nay and you fay fo Vncle, here’s my hand, I will not 
doote 

Luc, Why well fayde , there’s fome hope in thee when thou 
wilt bee rulde, ile make it vp fifty fayth,becaufe I fee thee fo re- 
claimde ; peace , here comes my wife with Sav‘her tother hul- 
bands Sonne, Wit, Good Aunt—- 

Sa, Couzé /¥it-good?] reioyce in my falute, your molt welcome 
tothis Noble Citty gouern’d with the fword inthe Scabbard, 
Wit, And the wit in the pommell ,good Maifter San fredome 
Treturne the falute. 
iS Lac, By the maffe fhe's comming wife, let mee fee now how 
thou wilt entertaine her. 

Wife, Ihope Iam not to learne fir,to entertaine a widdowe, 
tis not fo long ago fince I was one my felfe? 

Wit, Vicle? 

Lc, Shee’s come indeed? 

Wit, My Vncle was defirous to fee you widdow, and I pre- 
{um’'d to enuite you, 

€urti, The prefumption was nothing Maifter Wit-good, is this 
yours Viicle fir? 

Luc. Marry am I {weete widdow, and his good Vacle he hal 
finde me , I by this {mack that 1 giue thee,chou’rt welcome, wife, 
bid the widdow welcome the fame way agen, 

Sam, 1 amaGentleman now too,by my fathers occupation, 
andI fee no reafon but [ may kiffe a widdowe by my Fathers 
Coppy , trucly J thinke the Chartes is-not againft it,(urely chefe 
are the wordes, the Soane once aGentleman,may reuell it , tho 
his father were a dauber,tis about the 35. page,~ilcto her--— 

Lucre, Y are not very bufienow ,.a worde with thee {weete 
widdow------ 

Sam, Coades-Nigs,l was neuer fo difgrac ft, fince the houre 
Bry mother whipt me. Lue, 
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Lac. Befide, Lhaue no childe of mine owne to care for,thee's 
my fecond wife, old, paft bearing, dap fure to hins widdow, he’s 
like to be my heire] can tell you ¢ 

Curt. [she fo fir? me 

Lwc, Hee knowes it 'already ahd the knaues proud on’t , tolly 
rich widdowes haue beene offerd him here ith Citty,great mar- 
chants wiues,and do you thinke he would once looke vpon ¢'m? 
forfooth heele none,you are beholding to him ith Coitry chen; 
ere wecould be,nay, ile hold a wager widdow if hee were once 
knowne to bee in towne, hee would bee prefently fought after, 
nay and happie were they , that could catch him firft, 

Curt. 1 thinke fo? 

Luc. Oh,there would be fuch running to and fro widdow,hee 
fhould nor pafle the ftreetes for e’m:he’ed bee tooke vp in one 
great houfe or other prefently, fab,they know he has it & mutt 
haue it ;you fee this houfe here widdowe , this houfe and all 
comes to him, goodly Roomes ready furnifht,feeld with platter 
of patis,and all hung abouc with doth of arras, Nephew! 

Wie, Sir 

Lwc. Shew the widdowe your houfe, carry her intoall the 
Roomes, and bid her welcome,---you fhallfee widdow---Ne- 
phew?—ftrike all {ure aboue and thou bee’ft a. good boye--ah—- 

Wier, Alaffe fir,I know not how fhee would take it: 

Luc, The right way I warrant tee ,a poxe, art an afle, would I 
werc in thy ftead, get youvp, I ama fhamde of you,fo: let e’m 
agree as they wil now ? many a match has beene ftruck vp in my 
houfe a this fafhion, let e’m try all manner of waies ftill there's 
nothing like an Vacles houfe to ftrike the ftroake in, --Ile hold 
my wife in talke a little , now Ginnee ; your fonne there goesa 
wooing to apoore Gentlewoman but of a 1000, portion , {ee 
my Nephew,alad of leffehope, ftrikes at foure hundred ayeare 
in good Rubbith, 

Wif. Well we mutt do as we may fir, 

Lucr. Ie haue his money ready teld for him,againe hee come 
downe,let mec fee too, by’th mafle Imuft prefent the widdowe 
with fome Jewell, a good peece a plate or fuch a deuice, twill 
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harten her on wel,I hauea very faire ftranding cup,and a good 
hie ftanding cup wil pleafe a widow aboue al other peices, Exit, 

Wif. Do you mock vs with your Nephew, I hauea plotin 
my head fonne,ifaich hufband to croffe you, 

Sam. Is ita tragedy plot,or a comedy plot,good mother, 

Wif. Tisa plot thall vexe him, I charge you of my bleffing 
Sonne Sam , thai you prefently withdrawe the Action of your 
loue from Maifter Hoords Neece, 

Sam.How mether. 

Wif.Nay I haue a plot in my head ifaith here take this chain 
of goid and this faire diamond,dogge me the widdow home to 
her lodging, and at thy beft opportunity faften e’m both vpon 
her---nay I hauea Reach, J can tell youthou art knowne what 
thou art fonne ameng the right worthipfuli; all the twelue 
companyes, 

Sam, Trucly Ithanke’em for it, 

Wif,He.he’s a {cab to thee, and fo cestifie her, thou hafttwo 
hundred.a yeare of thy felfe,befide thy good parts-----a proper 
perfon and a louely,if I werea widdow I could find in my heart 
to haue thee my felfe,fonne,I,ftom em all, 

Sam, Thanke you for your good will mother, but.in deed 
Thad rather haue aStranger:and if I woher not in that Violent 
fafhion , that I will make her bee glad to take thefe gifts ere 1 
leaue her,let me newer be called the heire of your body. 

Wif. Nay I know theres inough in you fonne if you once 
come to put it forth, 

Sam Me quickly make a Bolt,or a fhaft ont, Exeunt. 

Enter Hoord and Monyloue, 

Mo, Faith Maifter Heord , Ihaue beftowde many months in 
the Suite of your Neece, fuch was the deere loue I euer bore to 
her vertues, but fince fhe hath fo extreamely denied me, lam 
to lay out formy fortunes elfe where, 

Hoor, Heauen forbid but you fhould fir, Teuer told you my 
Neece,ftcod otherwile affected, 

Mo,\ mutt confeffayou did fir,yet in regard of my great loffe 
of time,and the zeale with which I fought your Neece , fhall I 
defire one fauour of your worship. 
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Floo, In regard of thofe ewo tishard but you fhall fir, 

(Mon, I fhall reft gratefull, tis not full 3. houres fir,fince the 
happy rumour of arich Country widdow came tomy hearing, 

Hoo, How arich Country widdow? 

Mon. Foure hundred a yeare landed, 

Floo, Yea? 

Mon, Molt firme fir,and:I baue learnt her lodging, here my 
fuite begins fir, ‘t Imight but entreate your worfhip to bee a 
countenance for mee, and {peake a good word: for your words 
will paffe , 1 nothing doubt , but I might fet faire for the wid- 
dowe , nor fhall your labour fr end altogither in thankes , two 
hundred Angells—- 

Hoo, So,fo,what fuiters has fhee? 

Mon, There lies the comfort fir,the report of her is yet but a 
whifper , and onely follizited by young Riotous #/st-good, Nee. 
phew to your motrtall aduerfary, 

Hoo, Ha? art certaine he’s her fuiter?: 

(Alon, Moft certaine fir , and his Vncie very induftrious to 
beguile the widdow,and make vp the match! 

Hoo: So?very good? 

Mon, Now fir you know this yong Wit-geod is a fpend-thrift— 
diffolute fellow, 

Hoo, A very Rafkall: 

Afon, A midenight forfetter, 

Hoo. The {pume of a Brothel-houte, 

(Mon, True fir ? which beeing welltold in your worfhippes 
phraze,may both heaue him out of her minde , and driue a faire. 
way for me to the widdowes aftections, 

Hoo. Attend me about 5: 

Mon, With my belt care fir; Exit, 

Hoo, Foole thou haft left thy treafure with a theefe , to crufta 
widdower with a fuite in loue,; happy reuenge J hug thee, { haus 
not onely the ineanes layde before ine, extreamely to croffe my 
aduerfary, and confound the latt hopes of his Nephew, but ther- 
by co enrich my flate;augmient my-reuennewes, and build mine 
owne fortunes greater,ha,ha, 

dic marre your phraze,ore-tutne yout flatteries, 

Vindo. 
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Vado your windings, policies,and plots, 
Fall like a fectet and difpatchfull ptauge on your fecured com- 
forts , why ] amable to buy 3, of Lucer, thrice out-bid him, let 
my out-momies be reckond and all, 
Enter three Creditors, 
1,1 am glad of this newes. 2.So are we by my faith. 
F Yong Wit-good will be a gallant agen now, 
0, Peace? 
1,] promife you Mailter Cock-pit fhe’s amighty rich widdow, 
2, Why haue you euer heard of her, 
1, Who widdow Medler, fhee lies open to much rumour, 
3.Foure hundred a yeare they fay invery good land, 
aay tak’c of my word if you Ccleciie that , you belecuethe 


e 

3, And to fee how cloffe hee keepes it, 

1, Ob fir there’s policy in that to prevent better fuiters. 

3. Hee owes me ahundred pound ,and I proteft J neere lookee 
for a pennie, 

1. He lictle dreames of our comming, heele wonder to fee his 
creditors vpon him, Exennt. 

Hoe. Good , his creditors , ile follow , this makes for mee, ail 
know the widdowes wealth & tis well knowne, I can eftate hee 
fairely,1 and will, 

In this onechance fhines a twice happy Fate, 
I both deieét my foe, and raife my ftate, 
Musick, Exit, 
Incipit ACT, 3. 
Wit-good with bis Creditors, : 

Wit, Why alaffe,my Creditors ? could you finde no other time 
to yndo mee but now , rather your malice appearesina this then 
the iuftneffe ofthe debr, 

1, Maifter Wit-goed I haue forborne my money long, 

Wit. 1 pray {peake lowe fir, what do you meane? 

2. We heare you are to be marricd fuddainely to a rich Cotn~ 
try widdow? ; 

Wit, What can bee kept fo cloffe but you creditors here ont, 
wel,tis alamentablettate,that our cheifeft afflicters ae firft 
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heare of our fortunes , why this is no good courfe yfaith firs , if 
euer you haue hope'to bee fatiffied, why doe you feeke to con. 
found the meanesthat fhould worke it,there’s neither piety,no 
nor policy in that,fhine fauorably now,why I may rize and {pred 
agen, to your great comforts, 1,He fates truc yfaich, 

Wit. Remouc me now,and I confume for cuer, 

2, Sweete Gentleman ? 

Wit, How can it thriue which from the Sun you feuer, 

3.1 cannot indeed? 

Wit, Oh then fhow patience, I fhall haue ynough to fatiffie 

1, Lif we could be content a fhame take vs, (you all. 

Wit, For looke you, Iam but newly fure yet tothe widdow, 
& what a Rend might this difcredit make: within thefe 3, daies 
will I binde you lands for your fecurities, 

1, No,good Maifter Wit-gooa, 

Would twere as much as we dare truft you with? 

Wir, I know you haue beene kinde, how euer now either by 
Wrony report,or falfe incitement your gentlencfle is iniurde,in 
fuch a {tate as this aman cannot want foes, 

Ifon the fuddaine he begin to rize, 
No man that liues can count his enimyes, 
You had fome intelligence I warrant yee, from an ill-willer, 

2, Faith wee heard you brought yp a rich widdow fir, and 
were fuddainely to marry her, 

Wit. I,why there it was, I knew twas fo,but fince you are fo 
wel refolude of my faith coward you,let me be fo much fauor'd 
of you,] befeech you all -——- 

e4//, Oh,it fhall not need ifaith fir, 

Wit. Asto lie ftill a while, and bury my debts in filen¢e,till J 
be fully poffett of the widdow, for the truth is, may tell you as 
my friends cAll, Oh-+-0---0--= 

_ Wit. Tam to raife a little money inthe Citty,toward the fer- 
ting forth of my felfe, for mine owne cfedit, and your comfort, 
now ifmy former debts fhould be diuulg’d , all hope of my pro- 
ceedings were quite extinguifht ! . 

1, Do you heare fir, I may deferue your cuftome heereafter, 
pray let my meney be accepted before a {trangers,here’s fortic 

pound 
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ound] receiu’d'as I came to you, if that may (ta in’ 
Read make vfe on't,nay pray eae your ot eae ey 
Wit, You doe fo rauith mee with kindneffe , that I'me con- 
ftrainde,to play the maide and take it? ; 
1, Letnone of them fee it I befeech you, 


Wit. Fah----- 
1,1 hope I fhall be firft in your remembrance after the mar- 
riage ites, Wit, Beleeue it firmely, 


1, So,whatdo you walke firs? 

2. I goe---takeno care fir for money to furnith you, withi 
this houre ile fend you fufficient : ae Maitter rer Le 
both ftay for you, 

3. Iha lofta ring ifaith , ile followe you prefently---but:yo 
fhall finde it fir, J aca our youth se pris dy te diffar- 
nifht you of all Iewells, ther’s a Ruby of twenty pound price fir, 
beitowe it vpon your widdow , ---what man , twill call yp her 
bloud to you’, befide if I might fo much worke with you , I 
would not haue you beholding to thofe bloud-fuckers for any 
money, Wst, Not I beleeueit, 

3. The'ar a brace of cut-throates? 

Wit. I know e’m, 

3. Send a note of all your wants to my fhoppe and ile fup- 
ly you inftantly, 

Wit,Say you fo,why here’s my hand then no man liuing fhal 
do’t but thy felfe, 

. Shall I carry it away from em both then, 

Wit. I faith thale thou 

3. Troth then I thanke you fir, 

Wit. Welcome good maifter Cock-pit ! Exit, 
ha, ha, ha? why is not this better now , then lying a bed, per- 
ceiue there’s nothing coniures vp wit fooner then pouerty,and 
nothing laiesit downe foonerthea wealth and lecherie ? this 
has fome fauour yet , oh that I had the morgage from mine Vn- 
cleas fure in poffeffion as thefe trifles,I would forfweare Brothel 
at noone day,and Mufcadine and eggs at midnight, 

Enter Curtezan, 


Curt Maiftes Wit-good ? where are you? 
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wrt, Holla, Cur Rich Newes! 

Wie. Would twere all in Plate, 

(Gr. There's fome in chaines and Iewells , Iam fo hsunced 
with fhucers Mailter Wit-geod, 1 know not which to difpatch 
firft, 

Ws. You haue the beter tearme by my faith 

(Cer, Among the number, onc Maifter Heord an Antient 
Gentleman. 

VVit.Vpon my life my Vncles aduerfary, 

‘Cur.\t may well hold fo,for he rayles on you, tert 
Speakes fhamefully ofhim. VVit.As I could with it, 

Cur, firft denyed him,but fo cunningly, 

It rather promifde him affured hopes, 
Then any loffe of labour, Wit.Excellent, 
Cur] expect him euery hower,with Geatlemen, 
With whome he laboursto make goed his words, 
To approue you Riotous your ftate confumde, your Vncle,-——~- 

Wit, Wench,make vp thy owne fortunes now,do thy felfe a 
good turne once in thy Dayes,hees rich in money, moueables, 
and lands , ---marry him , he’s an old doting foole , and thats 
werth all,marry him, twould bee a great comfort to me to fee 
thee do.wellifaith , —-marry him, twould eafe my confcience 
well cofee thee well deftowd,I haue acare of thee ifaith, 

Cur Thankes fweete maifter Wit-good. 

Wit. Ireach at farder happines ; firft lam {ure it can be no 
harme to thee, and there may happen goodnesto me bys 
peleeure it well, lets fend vp for out witts,now we require thei 

eftand moft pregnant Affittance! 

Cur Step in,I thinke I hearee'm, Exit, 

Enter Hoord and Gentlemen with 
the Hof?,--- -feruiz gm 68, 

Heo. Arcthou the widdowes man, by my faith th’as a com- 
‘pany of proper mer then. 

Hef] am the worft of fixe fir, good inough for blew-coates, 

Ho, Harke hether,I heare fay thou att in moft credie with her, 

Hof, Not fo fir, 

Heo. Come,com e,thou'rt modeft,theresa Brace of royalls, 
prethee helpe meto'th {peech of her, 
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Hof-Ie do what I may fir alwayes fauing my felfe harmeleffe. 
Ho0.Go too do’t I fay, thou fhalt heare better from me. 
Hof.Is not this a better place then 5. Marke a yeare {tanding 

wages;fay a man had but 3.fuch clients in a day,me thinkes he 
might make a pooreliuing ont, befide I was neuer brought vp 
with fo little honefty , to refufe any mans mony never; what 
gullesthere are athis fide the world’, now knowe I thewid- 
dowes minde, none but my yong mafter comes in her-clutehes, 
ha,ha,ha, Exit. 
Hoo, Now my deere Gentlemen: ftandfirmely to-me, you 
know his follyes,and my worth, 
1. Wee doo fir, 
2, But Maifter Hoord, are you fure he is not ith houfe now?" 
Hoo.vpon my honefty,I chofethis time, 
A purpole, fit,the fpend-thrift is abroad, 
Affift me:here fhe comes.now my fweete widdow,. 
Cur Y are wellcome Maifter Boord: 
Hoo.Difpatch, weet Gentlemen, difpatch, 
Tam come widdow,to proue thofe my words, 
Neither of enuy Sprung nor of falfe tongs, 
But fuch as their defaris and AGtions, 
Doe merit and bring forth, all which thefe Gentlemen well: 
knowne and better reputted will confeffe,. 
(zrJ cannot tell, 
How my affections may difpofe of me, 
But furely if they find him fo defartleffe, 
Theyle haue that reafon'to with-draw them-felues. 
And therefore Gentlemen I doc entreat you, 
As you aie faire in Reputation, 
And in appearing forme {o fhine:in truth; : 
Tam a widdow and alaffe you knowe, 
Soone ouerthowen,tis a very {mall ching, 
That we with-fland,our weakenes is fo great, . 
Be partiall vnto neither,but deliuer, 
Without affe€tion your opinion, 
Hoo.And that will driue it home, 
Cur Nay I befecch your filence Maifter Heord, | 
You are a party, Hof, 
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Ho, Widdow ? nota word! 
1, The better firlt to worke you to beleife, 
Know neither of ys owe him flattery, 
Nor tother malice,but vnbribed cenfure, 
So helpe vs our beft fortunes. Cur.It fufhzes? 
1, That W:t-good 1s arietous vndon man, 
Imperfect both in fame and in eftate: 
His debts welthier chen he,and executions 
In waite for his due body,we'ele maintayne 
With our beft credit,and our deereft bloud, 
Curt, Nor land,nor liaing fay you,pray take heede you do not 
wrong the Gentleman? 
1. What we {peake, 
Our liues and meanes are ready tomake good, 
Cur, Alafle,how fooneare wee poore foules beguild! 
2. And for his Vncle,--—--- 
Ho. Let that come to me, 
His Vncleafeuere extortioner, 
A Tyrant at a forfeiture,greedy of others miferies, 
One that would vndo his brother ; nay {wallowe 
Vp his father, if he can 
Within the fadomes of his con{cience, 
1. Nay beleeue it widdow, 
Youhad not onely matcht your felfe to wants, 
But in an euill and ynnaturall ftocke, 
Hoo, Follow hard,Gentlemen, follow hard? 
Curt, Is my loue fo deceau'd, before you all 
I dorenounce him,on my knees I yow 
He nere fhall marry mee,--: -- 
Wit, Heauen knowes hee neuer meant it? 
Hoo, There,take her at the bound,—-- 
1, Then with a new and pure affection, 
Behold yon Gentleman, graue,kinde and tich: 
A match worthy your felfe,efteeming him, 
You do regard your ftate, Hoo. Ie make her a toynture fay, 
1. Hee can ioyne land toland , and will poffeffe you of what 
you can defire, 2,Come widdow come, 
Curt, The world is fo deceitfull? 


1.There 
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1, There tis deceitfull, 
Where flactery, want,and imperfection lies: 
But none of thefein him ?pulh-—-—— Curt, Pray fir 
1,Come you widdowes are cuer moft back-ward,when you 
fhould doe your felues moft good,but were it to marry a chin 
not worth ahaire uow, then you would bee forward ynough? 
come,clap hands,a match, 

Hoo, Withall my heart widdow,thankes Gentlemen, 

I will deferue your labour,and thy loue, 

Cur.Alafle,you loue not widdowes but fer wealth, 
I promife you I hanothing fir, 

Hoo, Well faid, widdowe, well faid,thy Loue is all Ifeeke, | 
beforethefe Gentlemen, C#r,.Now I muft hope the beft, 

Hoo My ioyes are fuch they want to be expreft, 

Cur, But Maifter Hoord,one thing I mufi remember you of 
before thefe gentlemen your friends , how fhall I fuddainly 
auoyde the loathed Solleciting of that periurd Wit-geod , arid 
his Tedious-diffembling Vacle , who this very ucry day hath 
appointed amecting for the fame purpofe coo , where had rot 
truth come forth I had beene yndon, veterly yndon, 

Hoo What thinke you of that Gentlemen, 

1.T was well deuized, 

Heo,Harke thee widdow , trayne out yorg Wit-geod fingle, 
haften him thether with thee, fomewhae befure the ower 
where atthe place appointed thefe Gentlemen and my felfe 
wil waite the opportunty,when by fome flieght remouing him 
fromthee wele {nddenly enter sud fitpae thee, carry thee 
away by boateto Coale-harbour,haue a Prieft ready and there 
Clap it vp inftantly,how hk'ftit widdow? 

Cer Jn that it pleafeth you, it likes me well. 

Hoo. Ile kiffe thee for thofe words,come,Gentlemen, 
Still muft I liue a Suiter to your fauours, 

Still to your aide beholding, 1,We're engadefir, 
Tis for our credits now to fate well endec, . 

Hoo, Tis for your honors Gentlemen;nay looke toote, 
Not onely in ioy,but }in wealth excell, 

No more fweet widdow, but fweete wife,farwell, 

Cur.Farwellfir.—- Exeunt, Enter Wit-good. Lf 
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Wit, Oh for more fcope,I could laugh eternally, 

Giue you ioye Miftres Hoord , I promfe your fortune was good 
forfooth , y'aue fell ypon wealth ynough, and theres young 
Gentlemen enow can helpe youto the reft; now it requires out 
wits:carry thy feife but heedtully now , and wee are both--— 

Hoff, Maitter Wit-good your Vincle— Enter Lucre? 

Wt, Cuds me,remoue thy felfe a while, ile ferue for him? 

Luc, Nephew,good morrow,Nephew? 

Wit. The fame to you kinde Vacle. 

Luc, How fares the widdow, do’s the meeting hold? 

it, Oh no queftion of that fir? 

Lue. lle trike the ftroake then for thee,no more daies, 

Wit, The fooner the better Vucle, oh fhee’s mightily fol- 
lowed, Lucre. And yet fo little rumourd, 

Wit, Mightily >? here comes one old Gentleman, and heele 
make her a ioynture of three hundred a yeare forfooth, another 
welthy fuiter wil eftate his fonne in his life time,and make him 
weigh downe the widdow,herea Merchants fonne wil poffeffe, 
her with no leffe then three goodly Lordfhips at once,which 
were all pawnes to his Father. ; 

Luc. Peace Nephew let mee heareno more of e'm, it mads 
mee, thou fhale preuent em all,no words to the widdow of my 
comming hether, let mee fee,tis now vpon nine,before twelue, 
Nephew we will ba se the bargaine {truck, wee will ‘faith boye, 

Wit, Oh my pretious Vncle, Exit, 

. Hoord and his Neece. 

Hoo. Neece,fweete Neece, prethee haue a careto my houfe,! 
leaue a! tothy difcretion,be conteat to dieamea while, ile haue 
a huf band for thee fhortly , put that care vpon me wench, for in 
choofing wiues and huf bands J ain onely fortunate, | haue that 
gift giuen me, Exit, 

Neece, But tis not likely you fhould chufe for me, 

Since Nephew to your cheifeft enimy: 

Js he whome I affect,buroh forgetfull, 

Why doft thou flatter thy affections fo: 
With name of him, that for a widdowes bed, 
Negiects thy puirerloue,can in be for 

Or do’s report diffembl eshow now fit? 
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Geo, A letter with which came a private charge, 
Nee. Therein I thanke your care---1 knowe this hard 
Reades,’ ; 
Deerer then fight , what the world reports of me yet beleene not, 
rumour will alter foortly,be thou cenftane, | am frill tke fame that 
Twas in loueand £ hope te be tke fame in fortunes, 
Theodorus Wit-goode 
1am refclude,no more fhal! feare or doubt, 
Raife the:r pale powers to keepe affection out, Exit, 
Exter with a‘Drawer,Hoord,and two Gentlemen, 
Dra, You're very welcome Gentlemen , Dick fhowe thofe 


Gentlementhe Pomgranite there,---— Hoo.Hift--- 
Dra. Vp thofe ttaires Gentlemen, 
Hoo, Pitt Drawer, Dra. Anon fir? 


Hoo, Prethe aske at the Bar,ifa genclewoma came notin lately? 
Dra, William at the Bar did you {ce any Gentlewoman come 
in lately, fpeake you I,fpeake you no, 
Within, No,none came in yet but miftres Florence, 
Dra, Hee faies none came in yet fir, but one Miftrcs Florence. 
Hoo, What is that Florence? a widdow! 
Dra, Yes a duch widdow. Hoo, How? (row. 
Dra, Thats an Englifh drab fir,piue your worfhip good mor- 
Heo, Amerry knaue ifaith, I fhail remember a dutch widdow 
the ne day of my life, 
1, Did not I vfe moft art to win the widdow, 
2, You fhall pardon mee for that fir, Maifter Hoord knowes I 
tooke her at beft vantage. 
Hoo, What's that fweete Gentlemen, what's that? 
2, He will needs beare me downe that his art onely,wrought 


with the widdow molt, (thanke you, 
Hoo. Oh you did both well: Gentlemen, you did both well,I 
1. was the firft that mou d her, Hoe, You were ifaith, 


4. Buc it was J that cooke her at the bound. 
Hoo, I,that was you, faith Gentlemen,tis right, 
3, [boatted leaft,but twas I ioynd their hands, 
Hoo. By'th mafic! thinke hee did, you did all well gentlemen; 
you did al wel,concend no more: 3. Come yon roomes fitteft: 
Ho. True tis nextthe doore? Exit. 

Enter Wit-g: Cutt: and Hoft, 
E 3 Dra, 
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Dra. Your vetie welcome , pleafe you to walke vp Rasps 
cloths layde fir, 

Curt, Vp ftaires ! troth I am weary Maifter Wit-good 

Wit, Rett your felfe here a while widdowe,wee le haue a cup 
of Mufcadine inthis little Roome, 

Dra A cup of Mufcadine,you fhall haue the beft fir. 

Wit, But doyouheare firran. Dra, Doyoucall,anon fir. 

Wit, What is there prouided for dinner 

Dra, {cannot readily tell you fir, if you pleafe,you may goe 
intothe kitchin and {ee your felfe fir, many Gentlemen of wor- 
fhip do vfeto doit,I affure you fir? 

Hof, A prety familiar Priggin raf kall,hee has his part with. 
out booke? 
, Wit, Againft you are ready to drinck to mee, widdow, ile bee 


prefent to pledge you, 
Curt, Nay I commend your care, tis donne well of you? 
affe what haue I forget. Hoff. What Miftres? 


Curt, IL ilipt my wedding Ring off when I waht, and Jefe 
it at my lodging, prethee run, I fhall be fad without ic,fo, hee’s 
gon '---boye? Boy, Anon forfooth? 

Cur, Come hether firrah,learne fecretly ifone Maifter Heord 
an antient Gentleman be about houfe? 

Boy, Yheard fuch aonenam'd, (#7,Commend me to him, 

Enter Hootd with Gentlemen, 
Hoo, I bee dothy commendations? 
(xr. Oh you come well:away,to boate,be gon, 
Hoo. Thus wifemen are reueng’d giuetwoforone,  Exeunt, 
Enter Wit-good and Vintner, 
,Wit.I miuft requeft you fir, to fhow extraordinary care,my Vn- 
cle comes with Gentlemen his friends,and tis vpon a making? 

Vin, Is it fo? 

Ile giue a fpetiall charge good Maifter Wit-good, may I be bold 

Wit, Who he widdow? _ (to feeher? 
Withall my heart ifayth,ile bring you to her? 

Vin, Vf thee bee a Staffordfhecre Gentlewoman, tis much if1 
know her not, Wit. How now, boy, drawer, 

Vin. Hie? Bey. Do you cat fir? : 

‘Wir, Went the Gentlewoman vp that was here? 


Boy: 
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Boy. Vp fir? fhe went out fir. Wit.Out fir? 
Boy. Out fir: one Maifter Heord with a guard of Gentlemen 
catried her out at backdoore,a pretié while fince fir. 
Wit, Hoord,death and darkenefle,Hoord. Enter Holt 
Hoff, The deuillofring I can finde? ; 
Wir, How now, what newes,where’s the widdow? 
Hof, My Miftris?is fhe nothere fir? — Wit,More madnes yet, 
Heft, Shee fent me for a Ring, 
Witt, A plot,a plot : to Boate thee’s ftole away, 
Hoff, What? Enter Lucre with Gentlemen. 
Pitt, Follow,enquire,old Hoord my Vncles Aduerfary-~ 
Lucr. Nephew, what's chat ? 
Witt, Thrice miferable wretch, 
Lucr. Why what's the matter? 
Vint, The widdow’s borne away fir ? 
Lucr. Ha,paffion of me,a heauy welcome Gentlemen. 
1,The widdow gon? = Luc,Who durftattempt it ? 
VVit, Who but old Hoord,my Vacles aduerfary ? 
Luc, How ? VVitr, With his confederates, 
Luc, Hoord,my deadly enimy,Gentlemen ftand to me, 
I will not beare it, tisinm hate of me, 
That villaine feekes my fhame, nay thrifts my bloud, hee owes 
me mortall malice, 
He {pend my wealth on this defpitefull plot, 
Ere he fhall croffe me and my Nephew thus, 
VU Ut, So malitiouflie, Enter Heft, 
Luc. How now you treacherous Rafcall ? 
HoS#, That's none of my name fir, 
Wst. Poore foule he knew not on’, 
Luc, Inie fory,I fee then twas a meere plot. 
Hoff. I trac'de e'm neerely,— Luc.Well, 
Hoff, And heare for cert :ne,they haue tooke Cole-barbor, 
Luc, The Diuils Sané. .ary, 
They fhall not reft, lle pluck her from his -cmes, 
Kind & deere Gentlemen, if euer I had feat within yout brefts—- 
1. No more good fir,it isa wrong to vs, 
To fee you iniur’d in a caufefo muft : 


Weele {pend our ives, but we will right our friends, 
3 #6, 
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Lx Honeft,and kind,come,we haue delayd to long, 

Nephew take comfort;a Juft caufe is trong, Exennt. 

Wit. Thats all my comfort Vncle,ha,ha,ha, 

Now may cuents fall.luckily,and well, 
He char nere ftriues,fayes wit fhall nere excell, Eixt, 
Enter Dampit,the V{urer drunke. 

Dam, When did I fay my prayers ? In Anno 88, when the 
great Arniado was comming,and In Anno.99, when the great 
Thundnng and Lighting was! prayd heartily chen ifaith , to 
ouerthtow Poouyes new buildings, I kneeld by my great iron 
cheft I remember. 

eu, Maifter Dampit , one may heare you , before they fee 
you , you keepe fweet howers Mailter Damspit, we were alla 
bed 3 howers agoe, 

DameAndry, e4.Oh yare a fine Gentleman, 

Dam, So Iam ifaith, anda fine Scholler, do you vfe to goe 
to bed Bed, fo earely Andry? 

Ax.Call you this earely Maifter Dampie, 

Dam, Why ift not one of Clocke ith morning is not that 
earely inough ? fetch mea glaffe of frefh-Beere, 

eu, Here, 1 haue warmd your Nightcap for you maifter 
Dampit, . 

Dam ,Draw it o'. then-~I am very weake truely, I haue not 
eaten fo much as the bulke of an Egge thefe 3.dayes. 

x, You haue drunke the more Maifter Dasmpse, 

Dam,Whats that? 

An, You mought,and you would Maifter Damspir, 

Dam.| an{wer you Tcannot, hold your prating,you prat too 
much, and ynderftand too litle,are you aaigereeetere mea 
glaffe of beare. 

4u,May Taske you how you doc Maifter Dampit? 

‘Dam,How do I? ifaith naught, 

An,1 nere knenw you do otherwife, 

Dam, Jeate not one pennort of bread thefe 2, yeates, giue 
me a glaffe of freth beere,--I am not ficke,nor Iam not well,-- 

An. Take ths warme Napken about your necke fir, whili I 
helpe to make you vaready, 

Dam, 
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Damp, How now eAudrie-prater, with your skiruy deuices, 
what fay younow? . 

e4nd, What fay I Maifter Dampir ?1 fay nothing but that 
you arc very weake, (London? 

Dam, Fath thou haft more cunnycacching deuices then all 

Aud Why Maifter Danspit I neuer deceiu d you in al nny life? 

Dam,VVhy was that ? becaufe I neuer did cruit thee, 

ead, I care not what you fay Maifter Dazpir? 

Dam, Hold thy prating,] aafwere thee , chou art a begyar,a 

ucane,aud a bawde:are you anfwerd, | 

And, Me Maifter Dampit,a Gentleman and haue fuch words. 

Dam, VVby thou bafe drudge of intortunity , thou kitchin- 
ftuffe drab of Begpery,Roguery &¢ cock{combre,thou Cauerne- 
fed queane of toolery , knauery and baudreaminy, ilctell thee 
what, willnot giue a lowfe for thy fortunes: 

eAud, No;maifter Dampit,and thcre’s aGentleman comes a 
wooing to me,and he doubts nothing but that you will get mee 
frdm him: 

Dam: I, if I would either have thee or lie with thee for two 
thoufand pound,would I might bee dambd , why thou bafe im- 
pudent queane of foolery, flattery,and cockfcombry,are you ane 


Axa, Come will you rife and goe to bed fir? (fwerd? 
Dam, Rile,and goto bed too 4Axdry ? how do’s Milters Pro- 
{erpine? Aud: Fooh 


Dam? She’s as fine a Philofipher of a ftinkards wife , as any 
within the liberties,--fab,fah Asdry: 
And: How now Maifter Dampit? 
Dm, Fievpon't , what a choife of flinckes hereis , what halt 
thou don eAxdry fie vppon't,here’s achoice.of ftinckes indeed; 
give mea glaffe of freth Beere,and then I wil to bed: 
Aud: It waites for you aboue fir? 
Dam: Foh, Ithinke they burne hornes in Barnards Inne,ife- 
ver I {melt {uch an-abhominable ftinck ,vfury forfake me: 
And, They be the ftincking nailes of bis crampling feete, and 
he talkes ofburning of hornes: Exit. 
Incipit AACT. 4, 
Enter at (ole-harbour,Hoord,the VViddow 
aud Gentlensen,be wearried now, 
rloyne 
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z. loyite hearts, ioynehands, In wedlocks bands, 

Neuerto patt,till death cleaue your heart, 

You thall forfake all ocher women, 

You Lords,Knignts,Gendemen,and Yeomen, 

What my tongue flips,make vp with your lips, 
Hoor. Giue you ioy Miltrefle Hoord,let the kiffe come about, 

Who knocks ? conuay my little Pig-eater out. 

Lac. Hoord ? 
Hoor, Vpon my life,my aduetfary,Gentlemen, 
Lwc, Hoord,open the doore,or we will force it ope, 
Giue vs the widdow. 
Hoor, Gentlemen keepe ‘m out. 
Lamp, Hee comes vpon his death that enters here, 
Luc, My friends affilt me. 
Hoo. Hee has affiftants,Gentlemen, 
Lamp, Tut,nor him,nor them,we in this action feare, 
Lwe. Shall lin peace,{peake one word with the widow ? 
Cert. Husband and Gentlemen,heare me but a werd. 
Hoor. Freely {weete wife. 
Curt, Let him in peaceably , youknow were fure, from any 
act of his, Heer, Moft rue, 
Lx. You may ftand by and fimile at his old weakeneffe, let mee 
alone to an{were him, 
Hoo, Content, 

Twill be good mith ifaith, how thinke you Gentlemen? 
Lamp, Good gullery? Hee, Vpon calme conditions let him in. 
Luc. All {pite and malice-— 

Lawsp, Heare me Maifter Lucre,fo you will vow a peacefull en- 
trance with thofe your friends and onely exercize 

Calme conference with the widdew, without fury, 

The paffage fhall receiue you. Enter Lucte, 

Lu. I do vow it. 
Lamp, Then enter and talke freely,here fhe fands. 
Lx. Oh Maifter Hoord, your {pite has wacht the houre , your 
excellent at vengeance Maifter Hoord. Heer Ha,ha,ha, 
Lc. Iam the foole you laugh at , you are wife fir and knowe 
the feafons,well,come hether widdow,why is it thus! 

Oh you haue done me infinite difgrace, 

Aad 
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And your owne credit no finall Iniury 
Suffer mine enimy fo difpicefully ‘ 
A et yeu ftom my Nephewe,oh,' 

vad rather halfe my 
fome ftaru d Raskall, di auecec cane (orterrang Seeby 

Crrt:. Why what would you with me d» Gir? 
} mutt not overthrow my {tate for loue, 
We hauc too many prefidents for tha, 
From thoutands of our welthie yndon widdowes 
One may denue fome wit; I do conteffe, 
I lou d your Nephew, nay I did affect nim, 
Againtt the minde and liking of my friend: 
Beleeu d his promifes,lay here in hope, 
Of fla.terd liuing and the boaft of lands, 
Comming to touch his wealth and ftate indeed 
It appeares droffe,} finde him not the man, 5 
Impertect,meane, {carce furnifht of his needes: 
In words,faire Lordfhips,in performarice Houills, 
Can any woman louc the thing that is not? 

Luc. Broke you for this? 
Curt, Was it not caufetoo much? 

Send to enquire his (tate, moft part of it, 
Lay two yeares morgag’d in his Vncles hands: 

Luc: Why fay it did , you might haue knowne my minde ; I 
could haue foone reftorde ir. 

Cur, Lhad I but feene any fuch thing perform’d why twould 
naue tyed my affection and contaynd me in my firft detires doe 
you thinke ifayth,that I could twine fuch a dry, oake as this,had 
promife in your Nephew tooke effect: 

Luc: Why and there’s no time paft , and rather then my ad- 
uerfary fhould thus thw’art my hores,! would - ~ 

Curt, . ut.y auc beene ever full cf golden specch, 
If wordes were lands,your Nephew would bee rich, 

Lu. Widdow, beleeue it.I vowe by my ‘ett bitte, 
Before thefe Gentlemen I wiil give in 
The morgage to my Nephew inftantly, 

Before I {leepe or cate, 


1, Weele pawnc our credits widdow ,, what he {peakes thall 
F be 
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be performde in fullneffe. 
Luc: Nay more I will eftate him 
In farder bleffings;he fhall be my heire, 
] haue no Sonne, 
Ile binde my felfe to that condiiion, 
Cur, When I thall heare chis done, I thall foone yeeld’, to 
reafonable tearmes. 
Lw. In the mean: feafon, 
Will you proteft before thefe Gentlemen, 
To keepe your felfe, as you are, now at this prefent, 
Curt, 1 do proteft before thefe Gentlemen, 
I will be as cleere then,as I am now. 
Lu: I do beleeue you, here’s your owne honeft fernant, 
T'etake him along wi hme, 
Cur 1,with all my heart, 
Lye: He fhall {ee all performde and bring you word. 
(ar, Thats all I waite for. 
Hoo, What haue you finifht Maifter Lucre?ha,ha,ha,ha! 
Lucre, So, laagh Hoord, laugh at your poore enimy,do,the 
winde may turne you may be laught at coo, yes marry may you 
fir----ha ha,ha? Exeunt, 
Hoo, Ha,na ha,if euery man that {wells in malice, 
Could be reuengd as happily as I: 
He would chufe have,and forfweare amity, 
What did he fay wife,prethee? 
(Cur. Faith fpoke to eafe his minde, —_——= 
Hoo, Oh-~--0----0- --- 
Cur, Youkaow now, little to any purpofe. 
Hoo. Tiue,tiue,true,  Cur.e would do mountaines now, 
Hoo, I,1,1,1. Lamp. Y’aue {truck him dead Mafter Haord, 
Spich. land his Nephew defperate: 
Hoo. Iknowte firs J, 
Neuer did man fo crufh his enimy? Excunt, 
Enter Lucte with Gentlemen meeting Sam Free-dome, 
L#, My fonnc in lawe, 
Sam Freedome ? where's my Nephew? 
Sam.-O man in lamentat'on father? Lz.How! 
Sa, He thumpes his breft like a gallant Dicer that has loft his 
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doublet,and ftands in’s fhirtto do pennance: 

Lz. Alafle poore gentleman, ; 

Sam. I warrant, you may heare him figh ina fill cucning to 
your houte at Hyegate, Lz.1 prethe fend him in 

Sam, Were itto do a greater matter,] will not ftick with you 
fir,in regard you married my Mother? 

Ln: Sweete Gentlemen cheere him vp , I will but fetcle the 
nvergage,and returne to you inflantly, Exit, 

1, Weele do our belt fir?--fee where he comes, 

E’en ioylefle and regardlefle of all forme, 

2. Why how Mailier Wit-good, fie, you a firme {choller,and an 
viderftandin g Gentleman ,and giue your beft partesto paffion, 

1, Comc he? Wit: On Gentlemen!---- 

1; Sorrow of mee whata figh was chere fir , nine fuch wide 
dowes arenot worthic, . 

Wit. To be botne from me by that lecher Hoord, 

1, That vengeance is your Vncies,beiny done 
More in defpite to him,then wrong to you, 

But we bring comfort new,--- W42,] befeech you Gentlemen, 

3. Cheere thy felfe maa,there’s hope of her sfayth? 

Wit. To gladfome,to be true, Enter Lucre. 

Luc: Nephew what cheere? alaffe poore Gentleman how art 
thou changd?callthy frefh bloud into thy cheekes agen , fhee 

wit, Nothing afflicts me fo much, (comes-— 
But that it is your Aduerfary,Vncle, 

And meerely plotted in defpite of you, 

Luc, I thats it mads mec , fpites mec ? ile {pend my wealth, c’re 
he fha!l carry her fo , becaule I know tis onely co {pite me, this 
is it,--here Nephew, befare thefe kinde Gentlemen I deliuer in 
your morgage , my proinifeto the widdow, fee tis done,be wife 
your once more Maifter of your owne , tie widdow fhall per- 
ceiue now,you are not altogither fuch a beggar as the world re 
putes you, you can make fhift to bring her to 300,a yeare fir, 

1, Berlady and thats no toye fir: L#:A word Nephew? 

1. Now you may certifye the widdow? 

Lwc: You muft conceiueit a right Nephewe now, to doe you 

ood,I am content to do this, 


Wie. I know it fir? 
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Luc, But your owne confcience can tell I had ic deerely 

ynough of you? Vit, I chats moft certaine, 

Luc, Much money layde out, befide maney a iourney to fetch 
the rent, hope youle thinke on’t Nephew, 

Wit, [were worle then a veatt elfe ifayth, 

Luc, Although to blinde the widdow andthe world] out of 
policy doote,yet there’s a confcience Nephew, 

wit, Heauen forbid elfe, 

Luc, When you are full poffeft, 
Tis nothing to returne itt 

Wit, Alaffe a thing quickly done Vncle, 

Lz, Well fayd,--you know I giue it you but in truft, 

Wit, Pray let me vnder(tand you riyntly,Vncle, 

You giue it me bur in trut, Lz,No, 

Wit. That is,youtruftine withic, L,True,true: 

Wit, Burif cues] cruft you with it agen , would J might bee 
tru(t vp for my labour, 

Lx. You can all witneffe Gentlemen, and you fir yeoman? 

Hoff, My life for yours fir now, I know my Mittriffes minde to 
well toward your Nephew, let things be in preparation,and ile 
traine her hether in moft excellent fafhion: Exit, 

Lx: A good old boy,---wife Girnne? Enter Wife: 

VV ife, Whats the newes fit? 

Lu: The wedd-ng daies at hand , prethee fweete wife, ex- 
preffe thy houfwifery , thou'rt a fine Cooke Iknowte, thy firtt 
husband married thee out of an Aldermans kitchin , gotoo, he 
raifde thee for rayfing of pafte, what, here’s none but friends, 
moft of our beginnings mutt bee winckt at, Gentlemen I enuite: 
you all to my Nephewes wedding againft Thurfday morning: 

t, Withall our hearts, and wee fhall ioye to fee your enimy fo 
mockt: 

Ly: He laught at me,gentlemen,ha,ha,ha: Exeunt: 

Wit, Hee has no confcience,faith would laugh at them , they 
Jaugh at one another? 

Who thencan be fo cruell,troth;not I, 
T rather pitty now, then ought enuie, 
I doconceiue fuch ioyein mine owne happinefle, Ikhaueno ley- 
{ure yet,to laugh at their follies,. 
Thon 
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Thou foule of my eftate I hiffe thee, 


I miffe lifes Comfort when I miffe thee, 
Ob neuer well we part agen, 


Untill leaue the Sight of men, 

We'le neve truft con{cience of our kin, 

Since Coofenage brings that title in, 

Enter three (reditors. 
1. Ile waytethele 7 ,howers but Ile fee him caught, 
2. Faith fo will J, 
3. Hang him prodigall,he’s ftript of the Widdow, 
1. Amy Troth fheesthe wifer, fhe has made the happier 
choy fe,and I wonder of what Stuffe thofc widdowes hearts are 


made of, that wil marry vnfledgd Roies, before comely thrumb-_ 


chind Gentlemen, | Exter a Boy, 
; Boy. Newes,newes new es, 1, What boye? 
Boy.The Rioter is caught, 


1, So,fo {o,fo, it warmes me at the heart, I loue a life to fee 
Dogs vpon men;oh here hee comes, 

Enter Wit-good with Seriants, 

Wit. My laftioy was fo grea it tooke away the fence of all 
future affictions, what a day is here orecaft ? how foone a black 
tempelt rifes? 

1, On wee may fpeake with you now fir, whats become of 
your rich widdow , I thinke you may caft your cap at the wid- 
dow, may you rot fir, 

2, Hearicin widdow ?who aprodigull,a dayly Rioter, anda 
nightly yomiter,he a widow of account ? he a hole ith counter, 

“Wit. You do well my maifters,to tiranize oucr mifery,to af- 
flc&t the affl.ed, tis acultome you haue here amongit you, I 
would with you neuer Ieaue it,and I hope youlc do as | bid you 

1.Come,come fir, what fay you extempore now to your bill 
ofa hundred pound: a {weet debt, for froating yout doublets, 
2,Here’s mine of forty, 3 Here's mine of fitty, 

Vi it Pray firs youle giue me Breath, 

1. No fir, wel'e kecpe you out of breath ftill, then we fhall 
be fure you will not run away from vs. 

Wt Will you but here me Speake? 

3, You 
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3, Youfhall pardon vs forthat fir,we know you hauetoo 
faire a tong of your owne, you ouer-came ysco lately, a fhame 
take you, we are hike to loofe all that for want.of witneffes, wee 
dealt in policy then, alwaies when we Rtriue to bee moft politi- 
que we proue moft cockcombs, Von plus vitra,! perceiue by vs, 
were not ordaynde tothriue by wifdome , and therefore wee 
mutt be content to be Tradef-inea. 

Wit, Giue me hut reafonable time, and I proteft Jle make 
you ample Sariffaction, 

1. Doyoutalke of Reafenable time to vs? 

Wit. Tis true,beafts know no reafonable time, 

2, Wee muft haue either mony or carcaffe. 

Wit,Alafle what good will my carcaffe do you? 

3. Ohtis a Secret delight we haue amongft ys , we that are 
vide to keepe birds in cages, haue the heart to keepe men in 
prifon,I warrant you, 

Wit.I perceiue I muft crauea litle more Ayde from my wits, 
do but make fhift forme this once, and Ile forf{weart® ever to 
trouble you in the like fafhion hereafter, Ile haue better em- 
ployment for you, and I liue. Youle giue me leaue my tnaifters 
to make Tryall of my friends and raife all meanes I can, 

1, Thatsourdefiresfir, Eater Hoff, 

Heft.Maifter Wit-good, Wit.Qh are thou come! 

Hof? May I{peake one word with you in private fir? 

Wit, No by my faith canft thou, J amin hell here and the 
Deuills will not lec me Cometo thee, 

Cit.Do you call vs diuuills,you fhall find ¥s Puritanes beare 
him away,let em talke as they go,we'le not {tandto heare em, 
ah fir,am I-a deuile,I fall thinke the better of my felfe as long 
as Iliue,a Deuill ifaith. Exeunt, 

Exter Hoord, 

Heo,What a Sweet bleffing haft thou Maifter Hoord aboue a 
multitude, wile chou neuer be thankeful? how doft thou thinke 
to be bleft another time?or doft thou count thisthe full meafure 
ofthy hapines by my troth I thinke thou doeft. not only a wife 
large in poffeffions , but fpatious in content, fhe’srich, fhe’s 
yong, fhe's fayre,the’s wife, when I wake I thinke of her lands 
that reuiues me,when I goto bed, dreame ofher beauty, and 
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thats ynough for me,fhe's worth 4. hundred ayeare in her very 
fmock,ifaman knewe how to vfe it,but the iourncy will bee all 
introth into the Country,to ride to her Lands in ftate and order 
following my Brother & other worfhipfull Gentlemen whofe 
companies I ha {ent downe for already , to ride along withvs, 
in their goodly Decorum beards,their broad Veluet chafhocks, 
and chaines of gold twice or thrice double; ag sinft which time, 
ile entertaine fome ten mea of mine own, into Liucries,all of oc- 
cupations or qualitics , Iwill noc keepe an idle man about 
mee ,the fight of which wi'l fo vexemy Aduerfary Lucre, for 
weelc paffe by his dore of purpofe,make a little Nand for nonce, 
& haue our horfes Curuet before the window, cercainly he will 
neuer endure it,but run vp & hang himfe!f prefen:ly ? how new 
firra?what newes?any that offer their feruice to me yer, 

Ser, Yes fir,there are fome ith hall , that waite for your wer- 
{nips liking,and defire to be entertainde, 

Hoo, Are they of occupation? 

Ser, They are men fit for your worhhip fir. 

Hoor Sayft fo? fend em all in !-—-to fee ten mea ride after mee 
in watchet liveries with Orenge-tawny capes , twill cut his 
combe ‘eutboaasador sharocctpstion atc von 

Tayl, A Taylor,an't pleafe your worthip. Enter All. 

Hoor, Ataylor,oh yery good , you fhall ferue to makeall the 
Liueries—--what are you fir? Bar, A Barber fir. 

Hoor. A Barber very needefull, you fhall fhauc all the houfe, 
and if neede require (tand fora Reaper ith Sommer time,----- 
You fir? Per, A Perfumes? 

Hoo. I felt you before , Perfumers of all men had neede carry 
themfelues vprightly, for if they were once kaaues they would 
be felt out quickly, «--to you fir? 

Fawl, A Fa vikner an’t pleafe your worfhij---- 

Hoor. $2 ho,fa ho,fahc—-and you fire 

Han. A Huntfman fir, ; 
_Hoor. There boy, there beye, there boye > Iam not fo old-but 
I haue pleafant daies to come , J] promife you my Maifters I 
take fuch a good liking to you, that Ientertaine you all, I 
put youalready into my countenan<e:, and you fhall be fhortly 
in my liverie? but efpecially you two my :olly Fawlkner and 
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my bonny huntfman , wee fhall haue moft neede of you at my 
wifes Mannor-houfes ith Country, there’s goodly parkes and 
Champion- grounds for you, we fhal! haue all our {ports within 
our {clues , all the Gentlemen ath Country fhall bee beholding 
to vs and our paftimes: 

Faul: And weelemake you worfhip adm‘re fir: 

Hoo. Sayftthouio do tutmake mee admire , and thou fhale 
want for nothing,---my Taylor ? Tayl, Anon fir. 

Hoo, Go prefently 10 hand with the liveries, 

Tay. 1 will fir. 

Hoo My Barber, Bar. Here Gr, 

Hoo: Make e mall trim fellowes, lowfe e'm well, efpecially my 
hunt!man,ard cut all their beards of the Polonian fa(hion : my 
perfumer: Per: Vader your nofe fir: 

Hoo, Cafta better fauour vpon the knaues , to take away che 
fent of my Taylors feete,and my Barbers Lotium-water: 

Pr: It fhall be carefully pertormde fir, 

Hoo, But you my Faulkner and Huntfman , the welcomft men 
aliue ifayth: 

Hun: And weele fhow you that fir, fhall deferue your wor- 
fhippes fauour? 

Hoo. I prethee fhowmee that : goe you knaues all, and wath 
your lungs ith Bur -ery , go---byth maffe,and well remembred, 
ile aske my wife that queftion,wife,Miftrs [ane Hoord! 

Enter Curtizan alterd in eApparell, 

Curt: Sir ? would you with me, 

Hoo.1 would but know {weet wite,which might ftad beft to chy 
liking,to haue the wedding dinner kept here or ith Country?. 

Curt, Hum? faith fir twould like me betterhere,here you were 
married,here let all rites be ended, 

Hoo, Could a Marqueffe giue a better anfwere ? Hoord beare 
thy head aloft ,thou’ft a wife will aduance it, what hafte comes 
here now ? yee aletter:fome dregge of my Aduerfaries malice: 
come hether,whats the newes ! 

Hoff, A thing that concernes my Miftris fir, 

Hoo, Why then it concernes me knaue? 

Hof, Land you knaue too , (cry your worfhippe mercy ) you 
are both liketo come into trouble J promife you fir , a preecon- 
eract Hoor, 
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Hoo. How a przcontraét fayit thou? 

Hoft, I feare they hauetoo much proofe on’t fir,old Luere he 
runs mad vp and downc and will to laweas faft as he can,yong 
Wit-good layde hold on by his creditors,hee exclaymes vpon 
youatother fide,faies you haue wrought his vndoing,by the in- 
iurious detayning of his contra, Heor,Body a nec? 

Hoff, He will have vtmoft fatiffaction, 

The lawe fhall giue him recompence he faies, 

Curr, Alafic his creditors fo mercileffe, my ftate beeing yet 
yneertaine,I deeme it not ynconfcionableto furder him, 

Hof. True fir 

Hoe, Wife, what faies that letter Ict me conftrue it, 

Curt, Curt be my rath and vnaduifed werds, 

Tle fec my foote vypon my tongue, 
And tread my inconfiderate grant to duft. Hoo, Wifew— 

Ho/?, A prety fhift yfaith , 1 commend a woman when fhee 
can make away a letter from her huf band handfomely, and this 
was cleanely donc by my troth. 

(ur. Mdid fir? 

Some foolifh words I muft confeffe.did paffe, 
Which,now letigioutly he faftens on me, 

Hoo, Of what force? let me ezamine e’m. 

Cur, Too ftrong I feare,would I were well free’d of hina, 

Hoe, Shall compound? 

Curt, No fir, ide haueit done fome Nobler way 
Of your fide;ide haue you come off with honor, 

Let bafenefle keepe with them : why haue you not the meanes 
fir,the occafions offerd you, 

Hoo, Where? how ? deere wife, 

Cur. Hee is now caught by his creditors , the flaue’s needie, 
his debts petty,heelle rather binde himfelfe,to all inconuenien- 
ees thenrot in pryfon , by this onely meanes you may get are- 
leafe from him, 'tis not yet cometo his Vacles hearing’, fend 
{peedily forche creditors, by this time hee’s lifperate,hee’le {et 
his hand to any thing, take order for his debts, or difcharge e'm 
quite,a pax on him, lets be rid of araskall, 

Hoo, Excellent , thou doft aftonith mee,go,runne,make haft, 
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bring both the cceditors and Wet-good hether, 

Hof. This will be fome reueage yet, 

Hoe, Inthe meane {pace llehauea releafe drawne-within 
there, Tosit, 

Hoo. Sitrah,come take derictions,goe to my Scriuener, 

Cur Ime yet like thofe, whofe riches lic 1n dreames, 

If] be wakce the’re falfe fuc's is my fate, 

Wao ventures deeper then the defperate flate. 
Though J have find yet could [become new, 
For where I once vow,[ am ever true, 

Hoo. Away,Difpatch, on my Difpleafure,quickly, happy oc- 
cafion, pray heauen hee bee inthe right Vayne now tofet his 
hand toot,tiat nothing alter him;granc that al his follyes may 
meete ia him at once,to befot him inough. 

J pray for him ifaith,and here he comes; 

Witt, What would you with me now, my Vncles fpitefull 
aduerfary. 

Hoo.Nay Iamfriends, | Wét.I when your mifcheifes fpent. 

Hoo,I heard you were arrefted. 

Wit,Wel,what then?you wil pay none of my debts I am fure. 

Hoo.A wifemaa cannot tell, 

There may bethofe€Cond:tions greed ypon, 
May moue me ¥6 do much, 
VVitt.l whentyisthou periured Woman,O no name 
Is vild inough t+ match chy trechery, 
That are the caufe of my confufion, 
Cur.Out you penurious flaue. 
Hoo,Nay wife you are too froward, 
Let him alone, gine loofers l:aue to talke, 

Wit,Shall I remember thee of an other promife far {tronger 
then the firft. 

(ur Ide faine knowethat. 

VVit.T would call fhameto thy cheeks, ((#r.Shame, 

Wit.Harke in your car,---will hee come of thinkft thou, and 
pay my Debts roundly. 

Cur, Doubt nothing, theres a Releafe a drawing and all to 
which you muft feryour hand, Wit,Excellent, 

Gur, But mee thinkes ifaith you might haue made fome 
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thife to difcharge this your felfe,hauing in the morgage,and ne. 
uer haue burdned my confaence with it, 

We, A my troth I could not , for my creditors cruelties ex- 
t€ndtothe prefent, 

Crt, No mote,--why do your worft for that, defie you, 

Wir, Y'are impudent, ile call vp witnefles, 

Crrt.Ca!l vp thy wits for thou halt beene deuoted to follies 9 
long time. 

Loor, Wife, yare too bitter ? Maifter Wit-good ,and youmy 
Maitter:,:70u fhal heare a milde fpeech come from me now, and 
this iC is,cas beene my fortune,Gentlemen,to haue an extraordie 
nary bicfling pewr'd vpon mc alate, and here fhe flands,] haue 
wedded her and bedded her, & yet the is little the worfe, fome 
foolifh wordes fhee hath paft to youin the Country , and fome 
pecuifh debts you owehcre in the Citty , fer the Hares head to 
the Goofe--piblec , releafe you her of her words, and ilereleafe 
you of your debts fir: 

Kit, Would yeu fo, Ithanke you for that fir,I cannot blame 
you itayth. 

Hoo, Why are not debts bececr then words fir? 

Wie, Arent words promifes,and are not promnifes debts fir, 

Hoo. He plaies at back-Racket with me. 

1, Come hether Mailter Wit-good come hether , be rulde by 
fooles once: 

2, Weare Cittizens and know what belong toote. 

1.Take hold of his offer pax on her,let her goe,if your debts 
were once difcharg'd, I would helpe you to a widdow my felte 
worth ten of her, . 

3. Mafle partaer and now you remember mee on’t , there's 
Mailter Muligrubs fitter newly falne a widdow, 

1. Cuds niec,as pat as can be,there’s a widdow left for you, 
ten thoufand in mony, dcf-de Plate, lewells et carera I warrant 
jtamatch,wee can do all in all with her,prethec difpatch weele 
carry thee co her prefently. 

ps My Vaclewi 1 aul endure me, when he hall heareI fee 

and toa releafe: 
a Harke , ilete'l thee a Trick ier he Thea fi pene fiue hun 
in {uites in my time, 1 should be wile,thou ttrow & 
dred pound in {utes in my time, G1 ilones 
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prifoner, make areleafe, takee of my worde, whatfoeuer aman 
makes as long as he is in dutance , tis nothing in lawe,not thus 
much, Wit. Say you lo far? 

3. [haue payde for'’t [know't. 

Wir, Proceede then, I confeut, 3. Why wel fayde: 

Hoo. How now my Maifters, what haue you done with him? 

1, With mucha doe fir,we haue got him co confent. 

Heo, Ab--a--a,- and what came his debts te now? 

1. Some eight fecre od pounds fir, 

Hoo, Nau,nau,nau,nau,naw, tell me che fecond time,giue me a 
lighter fomme , they are but defperate debts you know , neere 
cald in but vpon fuch an accident, apoore needy knaue ice 
would ftarue and rot in prifon , come , come, you fhall haue ten 
fhillings in the poand and the fomme downe toundly---~ 

yx. You muft make it a marke fir, -- 

Foe: Go too then, tell your mony in the meane time,you fhall 
finde little lefle chere,--come Maifter Wit-good you are fo vnwil- 
ling to do your felfe good now,welcome honeft Scriuener,now 
you fhall heare the releafe read, 

Seri, Beit known,to al men by thefe prefents,that I Theodoris 
Wit-good,Gentleman, fole Nephew to Pecunious Lucre, hauing 
vaiultly made title and claime, to one Jane Medler,lace widdow 
of eAnthory M:dler,and now wife to Walkadine Hoord, in con- 
fideration of a competent fom of mony to difcharge my debts, 
do for ever hereafter difclaime any title, right,eftate, or interett 
in or tothe fayd widdow late in the occupation of the fayd An- 
thony Medler , and now inthe occupation of Ialkadine Hoord, 
as alfo neitherto laye claime , by vertue of any former contract, 
ee promile or demife,to any of her Mannor,Mannorhoufes, 

arkes, Groucs,Meadow-grounds,arrable lands, Barnes tacks, 
Stables, Doue-holes,and Cunny-borrowes ;togither with al her 
cattcll,money, plate,iewells, borders,chaines, bracelets, furni- 
tures, hangings,moucables,or immoucrables. in wittneffe where 
of I the fayd Theodorus Wit-good , haue enterchangeably ferto 
my hand and feale before thefe prefents, the daie,& date aboue 
written, 

Wst, Whata pretious fortune haft thou flipt here like'a beaft 
as thou art? Fee, Come,ynwilling heart come, 


Wit, 
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Wit. well Maifter Heord,giue me the pen,] fee 
Tis vainc to quarrell with our deftiny, 

Hoo, Oh asvaine a thing as can bee, you cannot commit a 
greater abfurdity fir,--fo, fo,giue mee that hand now, before al 
thefe prefents ] am friends for cuer with thee. 

Wét, Troth , and it were pitty of my heart now, if] fhould 
beareyou any grudge yfaith, 

Hoo, Content, ile fend for thy Vnele againft the wedding — 
dinner,we will be friends once agen. 

Wit, 1 hope to bring it to pafle my felfe fir? 

Heo, How now ?ift right my mafters? 

1. Tis fomthing wanting fir,yetit fhall be fufficienr, 

Hoo, Why well fayd, a good confcience makes a fine fhowe 
now a daies ,come my Maifters you fhall all--taft of my wine 
ere you depart, 

ell, We follow you fir? 

Wir. Me try thefe fellowes now, —a word fir, what will you 
carry me to that widdow now? 

1, Why do you thinke we were in carneft yfaith 2 carry you to 
arich widdow , wee fhould get much credit by that ; a noted | 
Rioter a contemptible prodigall,twas a Trick wehaue amongft 
¥s,to getin our mony, fare you well fir, Exesnt, 

Wit, Farewell and be hangd,you fhort-pig-hayrde Rao-head- 
ed raskalls,he that belecues in you,fhall nerebe faw’d I warrant 
him , by this new league, I fhall haue foie accefle vate 


my loue ——___— She is aboue, 
Neece, Mailter Wit-good? Wit My life, 
Neec,Mecte ne prefently,that note directs you, would not 
be fufpce&ed,our happineffe attends vs, fai ewell? Exeunt. 
Wit, A words ynough, ‘ 
Dampit the V{urer in his bed, Andry 
{pinning by. 


Let the Vfurer cram him,in intereft that excell, 
Seng, There's pits enow to dam him, before he comes to kell, 
In Folborne,fome zin Fleete-ftreet fome, 
UVhere eve be come,shere’s fame there's fome, 
Dawe, Trabe,traheto, drawethe Curtaine, giue mee afippe of 
Sack more, Enter Gentlemen, 
(G3 Lam, 
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Lamp, Looke you, did not I tell you helay like the deuill im 


chaines,when he was bound for a thoufand yeare. 

Spich, But 1 thinke the deuill had no fteele Bedftaffes,he goes 
beyond him for thar, 

Lamp, Nay doc but marke the conceite of his drincking,one 
muft wipe his mou’ 1 for him with a muckinder, do you fee fir. 

Spich, Is this the fick trampler,why he is onzly bed-1ed with 

Lamp, Truc fir,he {pies vs, (drincking, 

Dam: What? fir Triftram? you come and fee a weake man 
here,a very weake man, 

Lamp, Ifyou be weake in body, you fhould be ftrong in prayer 

fir, Dam:Oh, haue pray'd too much poore man, 

Lamp. There’s ataft of his foulc for you. 

Spich, Fah,loathfome? 

Lamp, 1 come to borrow a hundred pound of you fir. 

Dam: Alaffe you come at an ill time, I cannot {pare it :fayth, 
Tha but twothoufandichhoufe. Aud, Ha,ha,ha, 

Damp: Out you gernatiue queane , the mullipocd of villany, 
the Spinner of concupifcency. Enter other Gentleman, 

Lex, Yee gentlemen are you here before vs? how is hee now? 

Lamp, Faith the fame man ftill,the Tauerne bitch has bit him 
ith head, 

Lan: Wee fhall nave the beter {port with him, peace, and 
how cheeres Mailter Dampit now? 

Dam: Oh ,my bofome fir Laxcelor , how cheere I ? thy pre- 
fence is reftoratiue: (atong gallanss, 

Lan: But I hearea great complaint of you Maifter Dampit, 

Dam: 1am glad of that ifayth ; —-prechee what? 

Lan: They fay you are waxte proud alate, and if friend vifie 
you in the afcer-noone,you'le fcarce know him. 

Dam Fie,fic,proud ? Icannot remember any fuch thing, fure 
IT was drunck then, Lan: Thinke you fo fir? 

Dam: There twasifayth, nothing but the pride of the Sack 
and fo certifie e’'m, fetch Sack firrah. 

Bey, A vengeance Sack you once. 

And, Why Maifter Dasspit if you hold on as you begin,and 
lic a little longer , you neede not take carchow to difpofe your 
wealth,you’le make the Vintner your keire. 


Daw, 
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Dawsp: Out you babliaminy , you ynfetherd cfemitoryed 
queane,you cullifance of fcabiofity, 

Axd.Good words Maifter Dampit,to {peake before a maide 
and avirgin, 

Dam: Hang thy virginity,vpon the pole of carnality, 

Aud. Sweete tearmes,my Miftris fhall knowe’m, 

Lam: Note but the mifery of this vfuring flaue,here hee lies 
like a noyfome dunghill, full of the poyfon of his druncken 
blafphemies, and they to whome he bequeathes all,grudge him 
the very meate that feedes him, the very pillow that cafes him, 
here may a vfurer behold his end,what profits ic to bea flaue in 
this world,and a deuil ich next, 

Damp: Sit Lancelot ? let me buffe thee fir Lawce/ot,thou art the 
onely friend that I honor and refpect. 

Laz. I thanke you for that Maifter Dampir, 

Dam, Farewell my bofome fir Lancelot. 

Lan, Gentlemen , and you loue mee, let mee ftep behinde you, 
and one of you fall a talking of me to him. 

Lamp, Content--Mailter Damp@r. Dam, So fir, 

Lamp, Here came fir Lancelot to fee you een now, 

Dam, Hang him raskall. Lam Who fir Lancelot, 

Dam, Pythagoricall raskall. Lam, Pythagoricall? 

Dam. I he changes his cloake when he meetes a Sergiaist, 

Lan, What a rogues this? 

Lam, I wonder you can raile at him fir,he comes in loue to fee 


U, 

Dam. A loufe for his loue, his father was a Combe-maker,I 
haue no neede of his crawling loue, hee comes to haue longer 
day,the fuperlatiue raskall: 

Lan: Sfoote I can no longer endure the rogue,Mailter Dampit, 
Ycome to take my leaue once agen fir? 

Dam, Who? my deere and kinde Sir Lancelot? the onely Gen- 
tleman of England, let me hug thee,farewell and athoufand, 

Lam. Compofde of wrongs and flauih fl: ceries. 

Laz, Nay Gentlemen , hefhall fhow youmore Tricks yet, ile 
giue youanothertaftofhim: =» Lame It pofhble? 

Lax, His memory is vp6n departing. 


Dams, Another cup of Sack, ay 
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Las,Maffe then twill be quite gon:before he drinke that,tell 
him theres a cuntry clievt come vp, and here attends for his 
Learned aduice, Lam, Inough, 

Dam. One Cup more, and then letthe Bell coale, Ihope I 
fhall be weake inough by thattime, 

Lam,Mailter Dv spit, Dam Is the Sack fpouting, 

Lam,Tis comming forward fir,----heres a countryman a cli- 
ent of yours, waytes for your deepe and profound aduice fir. 

Dam, A cockf{con.bry ? where is he? let him approch,fet me 

a pegee higher, 
ee mi draw nere fir, 

Dam,.Now good-man fooleaminy,what fay you to me now 

Laz,Pleafe your good worfhip,I am a poore man fir,--~ 

Dam What make you in my Chamber then? 

Lan, Iwould entreate your worfhips deuice ina iult and 
honeft caufe fir.-—-- 

Dam, I meddle with no fuch matters, I refer em, to Maitter 
No-mans Office. 

Lan. {had but one houfe left me in all the world fir which 
was my fathers,my Grand-fathers,my great Grandfathers,and 
now a Villaine has yniuftly wrung me out, and tooke poffeffi- 
on ont, 

Dam, Has he {uch feates?thy beft courfe isto bring thy eiec- 
tione firme, andin Seauen yeare thou mayft fhoue him out by 
the Law. 

Lax Alaffe,ant pleafe your worfhip,] haue finall friends and 
lefle mony, 

Dam, Hoyda,this geere will fadge well,haft no money,why 
then my aduice is thou muft fet fire ath houfe & fo get him out, 

Lam That will breake ftrife indeed, 

Lan \thanke your worthip for your hot Counfell fir,------- 
altring but my voyce alitle , you fee he knew me not,you may 
obferue by this that a drunkards memory , holds longer in the 
voyce then in the perfon, but Gentlemen fhall I fhow you a 
fight, behold thelitle diue-dapper of Damnation , Guife the 
viurer,for his time worfe then tother, Ester Hoord with Gulf, 

Lam What's he comes with him? 

Lan,Why Hoord,that maried lately the widdowe medler, 
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Lew,Oh,] ery you mercy fir, 

Heo.New gentlemen vifitantsthow dos maifter Davspis? 

Lev. faith here hee lies e’n drawing—-in fir , good canary as 
faft as hee can fir, a very weake creature truely, hee is almoft 
paftmemory, 

Heo.Fic Maifter Daspir:you lie lazing a bed here,and Icome 
to enuite you to my wedding dinner,vp,vp,vp, 

Dam. Whofe this maifter Heerd! whe haft thou married ia 
thenameoffoblery, Hee.A rich widdow. 

Dam.A Dich widdow, 

Hoe, A ritch widdow,---one.widdow medler, 

Daw, Medler the keepes open houfe, 

Hoe, She did I can cell vou in her tother husbands dayes, 
epen houfe for all comers , horfe and man was welcome , and 
Roome inouzh for em ail, 

Dam, Theres to much for thee then,thou mayft let out fome 
to thy Neighbours. 

Gal, What?hung aliue in chaynes O Spedtacle , bed fiaffs 
of fteele, O monftrum , horrendum , Informe, Ingens cui Lumen 
adempt100,O Dampit, Danspir, heres a Iuftiudgment, fhowne 
vpon viuty extortion, and trampling Villany, 

Lan, This exlent,theefe rayles vpon the Theefe, 

G:LIs this the end of cutthroate Vfury, 

Brothell, and blafphemy?now maift thou fee what Race a Viu- 
rer runnes. 

Dam, Why thou Rogue of vniuerfality, do not I know thee? 
thy Soundis like the cuckowe, the welch Embaffador , thou 
cowardly flaue that offers to fight with a ficke man when his 
weapons downe : rayle vpon me in my naked bed ? why theu 
great Lucifers litle vicar,I am not fo weake but I know a knaue 
at firft fight,chow Inconfcionable Raskall, cou that goeft vpon 
middiefex luryes, and will miake haftto giue vp thy verdit,be- 
eaufe thou wilt not loofe thy dinner, are you anfwered? 

wf, Ant twere not for fhame,— drawes bis dagger. 
ams, Thou wouldft be hangd then, 

Low, Nay you mutt exercize patience Maifter Gaife,alwayes 
3a a fickemans Chamber, 

Les ‘Heele quasrell with nene I warrant you,but thofc that 


are bedred, 8 Dans 
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Dams Lethim.come Gentlemen, am arm’d, reach my cloffe 
ftoole hether, 

Laa,Here wilbea fweet fraic anon, Tle leaue you gentlemen. 

Lam,Nay wel’e along with you,Maikter Gulfe, 

Gul,Hang hina viuring ra skall. 

L22,Puth,fet ye at Strenghe to his,your wit to his, 

And. Pray Gentlemen depart, his howers come vpon him, 
fleepein my bofome, fleepe, 

Las; Nay wehaue inough of him ifaith , keepe him for the 
houfe,— Now,make your belt. 

For thrice his wealth, I would not haue his breft, 

Gul,A licle thing would makeme beat him,now he’s afleep, 
Lan Mafle then qwilbe a pittifull day when he wakes, 
J would be loath to fee chat day, come. 
Lw/:You ouer-rule me gentlemen ifaith, Exennt, 
ACTIS. 5. 
Enter Lucre asd Wit-good, 
Wit.Nay yncle,let me preuayle with you fo much, 

Ifaith go,now hehasenuitedyou, (the widdow, 
Lue: | fhall haue pices iey there , when he has borne away 
Wit, Why la , Ithoughe where I fhould find you prefently; 

Vacle,a my troth,tis nothing fo, ; 
Lue.Whiats nothing fo fir, is not he maried to the widdow, 
Wis.No by mytrothishenot Vacle, Luc. How? 

Wit, Wall you haue che truth ont, he is married to a where 
ifaith. Lxe,] fhould laugh at chat, 

wit, Vncle,let me perifh in your fauour if you findit not fe 
and that tis I that haue married the honeft woman, 

Lwc.Ha?Ide walketen mile a footto fee that ifaith, 

Wit. And fee'te you fhall,or Ile nerefee you agen, 

Lwc.A Queane ifaith? ha,ha,ha. 

Enter Hoord rafting wine the Hof fellewing 


in 4 Liucry cloake. 
Hoo. Pup,pup,pup,pup, I like not this wine, is there neuer ® 
becter Teirs in the houfe, (England, 


Hof. Yes fir,there are as good Teirs in the houfe,as any areig 


Hee: Defire your miftris you knaue, cotaft ¢'m all ouer,thes 
has better Skil, ; 
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HoffHas fhe fo,the better for her.and the worfe for you. Exit, 

He, Arthur ,is the cupbard of plate fet out, 4r,Al’s inorder fr. 

Hoe, Lamin loue with my Liueryes euery time I thinke on 
e'm,they make a gallant fhow by my troth.-----Neece, 

Ns¢.Do you call fir? 

Hee, Prethee fhow alitle diligence, and oucr-looke the 
knauesa litle,theile filtch and fteale to day and fend whole paf- 
ties home to their wiues, and thou bee'fta good Neece,do not 
fee me purloynd, : 

Nee, Feare ic not fir,I haue caufe,tho the feaft bee prepared 
for you, yet itferues fit for my wedding dinner too, 

Enter two gentlemen, 

Hoo. Mailer Lamprey , and Maifter Spichcocke two the molt 
welcome gentlemen aliue, your fathers and mine were all free: 
ath Fifhinongers, (iotreated 

Lem, They were indeed fir,you fee bould gueftes fir, foone 

Hoe, And thats beft fir----how now firrahe 

Ser, Ther’s a coach come to’th doore fir, 

Hoo, My Ladie Foxeftone a my life. Miftris Jane Hoord, wife, 
maffetis her Ladyfhip indeed , Madame you are welcome to 

an ynfurnifht houfe, dearth of cheere,fcarcfity of attendance, 

Lad, You arc pleafd to make the wortt fir, 

Hoo,Wife. Lad,[s this your Bride. 

Hoo, Yes Maddam falute my Lady Foxtene, 

Cur Dleafe you Madam a while co taft theayre in the garden? 
Lad, Twi!l pleafe vs well, Exennt. 
Hoo, Who would not wed:the moft delitious life, 

No Ioyes are like the comforts of a wife, 

Lam, So we bachilers thinke that are not troubled with them 
Ser. Your worfhips brother wich an other antient Gentle- 

man, arenewly allighted Sir, 

Hoe: Maifter OneSphorus Hoord,why now our company be- 
gins to come in:my deere and kind brother welcome ifaich, 

Ony:You fee we are men at an hower brccher. 

Heo, I, lle fay that for you brother you keepe as gooden 
hower to come toafeaft, as :ny Gentleman in the Sheere, 
what ould Maifter Limber and Maifter Kicks , doc weemecte 
ifaith Iolly Gentlemen? 

H 9 Le. 
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Limb, We hope you lack gueffe fir? 
Heer, Oh peer acleenenes lack ftill {uch guefle as your 
worthips. 
Oxy, Ah firrah brother,haue you catcht wp widdo-v Medler. 
Hoor From e'm a!! brother, and I may cel! you,I had mighty 
enemies, thofe that ‘tuck fore , old Lucre is aiore foxe I can tell 


you brother, 
Ow. Where is the ile go feeke her out,I long to haue a fmack 


at her lips. 
Hos, And moft wifhfully brother fee where fhe comes, giue 
her afinerck now we may heare it all the houfe ouer, 
Cur.Oh heauen,l am betrayde,[ know Both turwe back, 
that face. 
Hoo, Ha,ha,ha,why how now ? are you both a fhamdezcome 
Gentlemen,weele looke another way--- 
Ony .Nay Brother,harke you,come y’are difpofdeto be mers 
rie? Hoor. Why do we meete elfe man? 
Ony. That’s another matter,I was nere fo fread in my life but 
that you had beene in eatneft, | Hoo.How meane you brother? 
Ox, You fayd fhe was your wife? 
Hoo, Did I fo 2 by my troch and {0 fhe is, 
Ox. By your troth Brother? 
Hoo, What reafon haue ] to diffemble with my friends , bro- 
ther,if marriage can make her mine,fhe is mine?why? 
Ox, Troth1 am not well of a fuddaine? I mult craue pardon 
brother,I came to {ce you, but I cannot ftay dinner yfaith, 
Hoe. I hope you will not ferue mee fo brother, 
Live, By your leaue Maifter Hoard, 
Hos. What now? what now? pray Gentlemen, you were womt 
to fhow your felues wifemen, 
Line, But you haue fhowne your folly too mu-h here, 
Hoo. How? 
Kéx, Fie,fie, aman of your repute and name, 
Youle feat your friends but cloye e’m firft with fhame, 
Hoo, This growes too deepe pray let vs reach the fence, 
Lin, Inyour old age doateon a Cyttizan~-- Hoo: Ha? 
Kixe, Macry a Srumpet? Hao: Gentlemen! 
Ony: And Wit-geeds queane: Hee: Oh,nor Lands,nor living? 
Crys 
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Ony, Liuimtg? Hor, Speake? 
Cxr. Alafle you know at firft fir, 
I told you! had nothing: 
Koo. Out,out,] am cheated, infinitely couzned, 

Lim.Nay Matlier Hoora: Enter Wit-good,and Lucte 

Hoo, A dutch widdow,a dutch widdow,adutch widdow: 

Lec: Why Neprew hill Itrace thee ftill a lier?wilt make mee 
mad is not yon thing the widdow, 

Wit: Why la, yu ate fo hard abeleefe Vacle, by iy troth 
fhe’s a whore, Lu: Then thou rt a knaue: 

Wit: Negatur eArgumentum Vucle. 

Luc: Probo t:bi,N cphew: 

Heethat knowes a woman to beca queane muft needesbee a 
knaue, thou fayft chou kno aft her to bee one ,ergo if fhee beea 
gneanethourtaknaue: 5 

Wit, Negatur , fequela masoris, Vricle, hee that knowes a woe 
man to be a queane,muft needes bea knaue,I deny that. 

Hoo, Lucre, and Wit-goed, y'are both villaines,pet you outof 
my houfe: 

Ls, Why didft not inuite me tothy wedding dinner? 

Wir, And are notyou and | fworne perpetual friends before 
wittneffe fir,and were both drunck vpon't, 

Hoo, Daintily abufde y’aue put a Junt vpon me: 

Lz. Ha,ha,ha: Hoo, A common ftrumpet? 

Wit. Nay now you wrong her fir. if were fhee ide haue the 
lawe on you for that, J durft depofe for her, fhee nere had come 
mon vfe,norcommen thought, 

Curt. Defpife me,publith me I am your wife, 

What fhame can ! haue now but youle haue part, 

If im difprace you fhare,1 fought not you: 

¥5u purlued me,nay forc'ft me, 

Had I friends would follow it, 

Leffe then your ation has beene prou'd a rape. 
Oxy. Brother? 

(ure, Nor did I ever boatt of lands ynto y« u, 
Money or goods:I tooke a playner courfe: 

And cold you true ide nothing, 
If error were committed twas by you. 
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chanke your owne folly, norhas my finne beene { odious bue 
worle has bin for giuen,ncr am I fo deformd butl may challing 
che vemolt power of any old mans loue, thee that talts not fin 
before, twenty to one but fheele caftic after : moft of you ould 
gicn are content to mary yong Virgins and take that which 
followes,where mavzying one of vs, you bothfauca finner,and 
are quit from a cuckold for eucr, 

“And more in breife let this your beft thoughts winne, 

“She that knowes finne,knowes beft how co hate finne, 

Hoo.Curft be all Malice, blacke are the fruices of {pite, 

And poyfon firft their owners:O my friends, 
I muttimbrace fhame,to be rid of fhame, 
Conceald difgrace preuents a publick name, 
Ah Wit-good ah Theodorus, 

Wis, Alaffe fir, | was pricks tin confcience to fee her well 
beftowd, and where could I béftowe her beter then vpon your 
pay worfhip : excepting but my feife, I dare {weare thees a 

irgin’, and now by marrying your Necce I haue banifht my 
{elfe for euer from her , fhe’s mine Aunt now by my faith, and 
theres no Medling with mine Aunt you know, afinne again 
my Nuncle, 

_ Cur:Lo,Genelemen,before you all. 

In crue reclaymed forme I fall, 
Hence-forth for euer I defie, 

The Glances of a finnefull eye, 

Wauing of Fans,which fome fuppofe, 
Tricks of Fancy, reading of Toes, 
Wringing of Fingers ,bycing the Lip, 

The wanton gate th’ alluring Trip, 

All fecret friends and priuate meetings, 
Clofe borne letters,and Baudes grectings, 
Fayning excufeto weomens Labours, 
When we are fent for to’th next Neighbours, 
Taking falfe Phificke,and nere ftare, 

Fo be let bleod, cho figne be at heart, 
Remouing ehusbetee beds, 

To welcome Frends in husbands fteads, 
Them to enioy,and you to marry, 


THE OLD ONE, 


‘Tney firk ferud, while you muft ca 
They to {pend and set to gather, 
They to get and you to father, ; 
Thele and thoufand thoufand more, 
New reclaymed I nowabhore, 

Lw:A , heres a leffon Rioter for you, 

Wit, mutt confeffe my follyes, Ue downe tos 
And Here for euer I difclaime, 
The caufe of youths yndooing, Games 
Cheifly dice,thofe true outlanders, 
That Rake out Beggars, T heeues and Panders, 
Soule wafting Surfets,finfull Riotts, 
Queanes Euills,Doétors diets, 
Pothecaries Drugs,Surgeons Glifters, 
Stabbing of armes for a common Miftris, 
Riband fauours,Ribauld Speeches, 
Deere perfumde Jackects,pennyleffe breeches, 
Dutch Flapdragons,healchs in Vrine, 
Drabsthat keepe aman to {ure in: 
I do defie you all, 
Lend me each honeft hand, for here I rife, 
A reclaymde man loathing the general vice, 


Heor So,fo,all friends,the wedding dinner cooles, 
Who feeme molt crafty prouc oft times moft foeles. 


FINIS. 
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A 
Tricke to Catch the 


Old-one. 


As it hathibeene often in AGtion , both 
at Paules, and the Black- 
Fryers. 


Prefented before his Kkhieftie op 
New-yeares night lait. 


Compofde by T.M. 
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